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“It  is  excellent  to  have  a  giant  strength,  the  oppression  of  tyranny— the  misanthropy  of  usurpation, - 

But  cruelty  to  use  it  like  a  giant."  and  on  the  other,  the  successful  efforts  of  patriotism  and 

It  becomes  then  a  question  of  peculiar  import,  how  virtue.  The  first,  by  their  consequences  to  society,  and 


RAPirV  AN  INCENTIVE  TO  PATRIOTISM. 

,  g  the  deliB«ations  of  character,  which  faithful  bio- 
sod  impartial  historians  hare  drawrn  of  those, 
m  days  of  trial  or  in  times  of  peaceful  prosperity,  j 
defended  the  country  of  their  fathers,  or  wisely  j 
r  .(ered  to  its  best  and  truest  interests,  it  behoves  us 
'  loJtv  to  to  describe  our  course,  that  W'e  may  not  be, 

;h  we  bad  never  been,  when  our  bodies  shall  be 
:d  by  the  cold  coverings  of  the  grave;  but  that  re- 
isre  of  our  lives  may  be  elicited  and  may  be  hori- 
V  preserved,  by  existing  evidences  that  we  endeav- 
to  umour  country,  that  our  countrytnen  might  hon- 

•urb  a  principle  ai  this,  Americans,  which  should  ! 
.is  ite  us,  or  else  why  is  our  govemn'.rnt  republic? 

'« the  paths  of  henoiirable  office  alike  accessible  to 
let  us  faithfully  servo,  that  we  may  enjoy  the  re* 
^-e  of  reward."  If  there  havelbeen  those,  whose  re¬ 
lives  the  philanthropist  delights  to  contemplate. 

I  them  as  bsving  thrown  benignant  lustre  upon 
"cter  of  man,  there  have  been  also  those,  from  the  ' 

I  of  whoee  deeds  of  lawless  and  of  criminal  ambi- 
wiltscAil  with  herTor,\aB  though  ashaaied  of  be- 
'td  with  them  in  the  same  scale  of  being.  But  the 
the  historian  should  be  ever  guided  by  a  judgment 
to  be  partial,  and  by  a  hand  which  dares  to 
!h*.  The  robe  of  purple,  the  imperial  garment. 

,  .  gs  of  no  earthly  office,  should  daunt  him  fiom  ] 
:ig  the  m:in,  a  faithful  counterpart  of  the  original, 
the  picture  occasion  us  to  shudder,  should  we  not 
■I  eiuroine  it,  that  observing  its  disgusting  frails, 

V  80  delineate  our  course,  that  at  another  day  the 
t  of  '-ur  lives  w  hen  justly  drawn  may  not  exhibit 
The  objects  then  of  human  history,  wlien  viewed 
s  light,  are  these:  to  demonstrate  to  us  how  we 
'I  etfectuHlIy  advance  the  interests  of  our  coun- 
itudying  fuimer  titties  of  action,  and  by  peiietra- 
citinining  the  motives  which  actuated,  and  the 
which  attended  those,  the  great  master  spi- 
oid,  vflio  laboured  that  prosperity  might  be  the 
f  it  of  tlieif  country’s  children — that  contemplating 
triti  wc  may  so  live  that  our  land  shall  joyfully  ac- 
■?e  us  her  sons.  .And  in  as  much  as  there  have 
■■'T  spirits  w  ho  havcyiilL’n,  and  have  dared  to 
on  those  laws  which  should  have  been  submitted 
have  usurped,  .aud  have  wrongfully  retained  the 
*  government;  and  have  madly  substiuitcd  for  their 
•  good  tlieir  own  determined  will — its  design 
hs  to  caution  ns,  if  at  any  time  the  thirst  for  pow- 
J^'**'**"  us  to  deviate  from  the  safe  paths  of 
ike  the  courtier  of  old,  we  too  should  venture^ 
*•  of  glory,  but  far  beyond  our  depth,  and  be  left 

''•»ry  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
‘•ruds  strsani." 

««^ire  wthoriiy  among  men  be  desirable,  its  ac¬ 
he  siso  honourable,  attained  by  lionoura- 
**  *Prhcd  to  honourable  purposes;  for 


shall  such  influence  be  fairly  sought,  and  directed  profita¬ 
bly?  If  it  be  true  that  knowledge  is  power,  it  is  equally 


still  more  by  the  glowing  hatred  to  their  agents  which  the 
perusal  of  them  must  excite,  forbid  our  imitation;  while 


so  that  knowledge,  when  misapplied,  is  as  a  double  edged  influences  of  the  other,  we  are  incited  onwards, 

sword  in  a  tyrant’s  hand,  and  that  power  without  know!-  safely  guided  in  tlie  paths  of  genuine  glory.  Mhy  i» 
edge  is  as  a  helm  without  its  pilot.  In  endeavouring  it  that  “war  and  the  tumults  of  war,  as  described  by  the 
therefore  to  acquire  that  authority  which  patriotic  ambi-  historian,  so  forcibly  attract  attontion.  and  se  universally* 
tion  must  desire,  we  should  pursue  a  course,  which  will  ■  thrilling  interest?  The  question  may  deserve  a 

at  once  develop  the  information  necessary  to  its  attain-  •“hsequent  consideration.  But  why  do  lawless  power 
ment,  and  the  wisdom  requisite  for  iu  proper  application.  tyranniod  rule,  and  the  sulyecting  of  all  honourable 
It  is  not  possible,  that  in  our  career  among  men  we  can  be  pi'inc'ple***  virtuous  feelings,  and  patriotic  impulses, 
always  guided  by  the  unerring  dictates  of  our  own  expe-  i  ‘***  government  of  interest,  unfailingly  arouse  deep 
rience,  but  we  have  cause  for  joy,  for  joyful  gratitude,!  detestation?  It  U  because  man  lia  natur- 

that  weJiave  not  bean  left,  each  one  to  trace,  by  his  own^  *'‘y  naturally  rirtnous,  that  he  wiU  abhor  the 

thread,  the  labyrinth  of  life;  that  pioneers  have  gone  bc-i  ^y*’*®*  •“d  the  vicieusness  of  despotism, 
fore  us,  who  have  explained  its  intricacies,  and  have  mark-i  Bbidy,  then,  the  pages  of  biography,  for  they  are 

ed  its  windings,  undthat  we  have  b(4«i  empowered  to  de-i  of  wisdom.  They  will  chock  the  impetuous  torrent 
rive  benefit  from  their  researches.  Let  us  profit  by  their!  ambition,  by  displaying  the  sad  reverses  of  the  migbti 
lives,  while  contemplating  their  chlracters  as  faithful  bi-j  conquerors.  They  will  warm  the  soul  with  feelings  ol 
ography  has  described  them.  The  tenur  of  l»«aian  dispo-  'I  philanthropy,  and|  inspire  the  truest  pstriotism,  by  por- 
silion,  during  ages  of  change,  continti^cha.<,i^,  !  traying  characters  of  the  great  and  good  of  former  times, 
fluetjeed  by  the  same  motives,  actuati^hy  sir,.^  impul-!,  *nd  by  recording  the  holy  ardour  with  which  the  pstnot 
ses,  swayed  by  like  passions,  each  but  j  ft®*tnen  has  defended  the  barnefs  of  his  land,  and  I  e 

a  counterpart  of  the  one  which  has  {JiBjtJfd  W  ifH  «»»»«"«  enthusnun  with  which  hie  cuonlryBien  have  en 
we  except  a  few  blank  pages  upon  thTCet^ry  of  the  enownof  gratlTodc. 


fluetjeed  by  the  same  motives,  actual**®?  impul-', “7  recording  the  holy  ardour  wiin  wnicn 
ses,  swayed  by  like  passions,  each  but  fr®*men  has  defended  the  barpers  of  his  land,  and  I  e 

a  counterpart  of  the  one  which  has  h  W  ifl  «»»»«"«  enthusnun  with  which  hie  cuonlryBien  have  en 

we  except  a  few  blank  pages  upon  thTCet^ry  of  the  twihed  for  him  the  crown  of  gratlTodc. 
world,  we  may  read  of  some  in  every  age  who  have  lived;  ' 

for  future  years — who  have  d  ired  cither  to  despise  or  to'  vnBhAi.D. 

distrust  transient  popularity  among  their  fellows,  and  with  I  LOCAL  ATTACHMENT, 

unwearied  effort  have  inscribed  tboir  own  names  upon  |!  No  passion  lias  its  scat  more  deeply  fixed  in  the  humxi 
the  rolls  of  fame,  feiicii  are  the  men  who  must  ever  be',  heart,  than  national  pride;  nor  is  there  any  more  univer- 
regarded  as  benefactors  of  their  race.  The  usefulness  of  |  sal; — for  it  springs  from  that  inseparable  quality  of  the  hu- 
their  example  is  not  diminished,  tiinugli  the  historian  has  man  race,  self-love.  We  may  eay  the  same,  it  is  true,  of 
been  compelled  to  dye  his  p«'n  in  blood  that  a  faithful  por-  |  every  passion;  but  this  is  one  that  is  considered  praise- 
trait  might  be  drawn.  The  lesson  which  they  teach  is  |  worthy  and  indicative  of  a  noble  nature;  one  which  e  good 
not  less  worthy  of  remembrance,  that  the  feeling  heart  ||  man  will  always  cherish— one  which  all  men  delight  to 
will  thrill  W  ith  agony  at  its  acquirement;  with  agony,  and  !  honour  and  encourage.  Beginning  at  home,  our  affee- 
wilh  humility  too,  that  any  so  great  in  intellect,  should  i|  tions  expand  themselves  on  neighbouring  objects;  thence 
have  been  so  regardless  of  the  genuine  principles  of  honour  jj  on  things  more  remote,  according  to  the  extent  of  tem- 
and  humanity.  The  history  of  tyranny  must,  of  necessity,!!  tory,  over  which  they  have  to  pass — and  my  sentimental 
be  useful,  if  attentively  contcniplated.  It  docs  not  m.at-l!  readers  will  not,  I  hope,  feel  ofl’enticd,  ifl  assert  that  they 
ter  whether  the  brow  of  the  usurper  was  wreathed  with  j  may  be  measured  by  yards,  perches,  miles,  leagues  and 
the  crown  of  royalty, 'or  with  the  mitre  of  infatuation;  j  degrees,  with  considerable  accuracy.  To  give  a  scale:  wc 
w  hether  his  decretals  have  gone  forth  from  an  imperial  may  be  said  to  love  ourselves  first— our  home  circle  next, 
palace,  or  have  been  stamped  by  consular  authority;  or,  our  town  next,  our  county  next,  and  our  country  last.  The 
whether  the  simple  citizen  with  power  delegated  from  traveller  commcncii'g  .a  long  journey  sheds  tears  upon  Icav- 

highet  sources,  for  certain  legal  purposes,  has  dared  to  ing  his  paternal  mansion, — heaves  a  heavy  sigh  on  pase- 
violatc  the  rights  of  others,  rashly  to  enlarge  his  own  ing  ths  boundaries  of  his  ow  n  state, — and  w  hen  the  last 
I  commission,  and  by  “construction"  tyrannize; — in  either,!  speck  of  his  native  country,  dimly  descrie*!  on  the  lioh- 
'in  every  case,  read  and  reflect;  and  the  labour  cannot  fai'j  zon,  smk  into  the  surrounding  blank  ot  sea  .and  .«kv,  liis 
!  to  bring  its  own  reward.  And  when  those  lawless  ac-  j  heart  returns  wishfully  back  to  the  shores  he  has  left  be- 
I  tions,  W'hich  have  been  immortalized  only  that  an  immor-j  hind.  And  if  he  had  not  the  company  of  his  own  sweet 
tality  of  hatred  might  attend  their  authors,  and  that  after  self,  it  is  my  private  belicl  that  his  grief  would  be  insup- 
ages  may  be  warned  from  imitation  of  them,  have  been  portable. 

investigated,  the  mind  will  naturally  have  recourse  to  the  The  land  of  our  birth  has  over  peculiar  charms, 

history  of  virtuous,  of  patriotic  greatness.  It  will  seek  Be  it  barren  as  llic  summit  of  the  Alps,  or  insalubrious 

there  some  consolation  for  its  harrowed  feelings,  some  as  the  fens  and  marslics  of  New-IIulland;  be  it  as  rude 
evidences  of  mighty  intellect,  diree'ed  by  genuine  benevo-  j  aud  wild  as  some  portions  of  Scotland;  t,e  it  parched  by  a 
lence.  Here  then  the  beneficial  tendencies  of  the  lesson  |  tropical  sun,  or conge  iled  by  the  ftosts  ot  a  wintry  sky,  it 
are  made  manifest.  Upon  one  side  we  have  exhibited  •  u  nevertheless,  with  all  its  deserts,  its  rocks,  its  pools,  its 
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‘.f  it,  ithcolJ,  Its  w«tii*;ss  Its  .Irviu  ss,  ‘tlic  lov.;:i.  ,t  sj.ol '  wli.cli  project  into  the  cliannui,  and  the  laurel  branches  loathing  and  sicklest  ot  iny  stomach,  a  contrscuos^ 
uu  the  fa.  c  of  the  earth. ’’  'I  ln..Mili  tin-  .l.iceiifiii  ine-l'  winch  dip  their  leaves  into  its  waves,  scarce  present  an  scalp,  so  as  to  caase  tuy  hair  to  stand  ou  end,»,..^ 
diuin  of  local  i.lt.iihiiient  aid  alV. .  iM..i.ite  prif.  ieii.  c,  v>e'l  oh.-tade  s.itlicieiit  to  .  re, it©  a  ripple  on  its  burfaee— a  sin-  ofiny  llesh  and  an  itdung  sensation  on  niy  ,l,«^ 
look  up..ii  Its  hi  antics  ar..l  defects  aliK..  uiih  the  eye  of||  gular  yet  beautiful  contrast  to  the  suhhmcly  fantastic  dis-  some  of  the  unpleasant  elf.^-ts  excited  in  my 
.idiiiiralioii  and  lore.  I'lns  i>  no  w •  ikiii  -  it  is  a  tiol.h;  positions  of  .Nature  ahove.  tended  at  the  sane  time  with  the|tnost  abject  ;k; 

virtue.  If  istli.  oii!;inaiii.»  |.l•..•  il.h•o^lhltpslllolisnl,,j  Such  is  thp  I'otomark,  which  we  are  proud  to  call  our  of  spirits.  I  had  ever  experienced.  It  will  readyy , 
v.ho.-o  vpiiii.  from  the  d  iys''oi  <  o.lr.is  .nd  t  nii.us,  Ims  I  own,  while  the  nohl*  si  monuments  of  human  glory  are  ij  .igined  that  coimnon  sense  dict.ned  ths  proprun 
.  onlmiicd  to  in-pirc  the  wmin  i  widi  c.inae.  ,  tin-  si,,tc8- '!  criimhled  bon.-ath  the  hand  of  time;  while  events  have  j|  withdrawing  imiiediately  from  the  room,  whicli’l^ 
lUciii  with  a-  iti.  aid  c.n  r;;i.  ami  the  pod  with  a  rolled  by  and  names  have  been  blazed  lorth,  which  |j  ter  but  a  few  muiients  delay, 
ihcme  f..*radmir.iiioiiand  p.-ai  iC’  Iin.iv  hind  the  j'ldg- 1!  history  lierself  is  consigning  to  oblivion,  the  fountains!|  Sick,  disgusted  and  spiritless,  I  hastened  into  th«,:, 
mciii  It  mav  ohi-irin  t  the  pro-r<  ^s  of  iinp.vi  ti  d  iinjuiry,  n  which  supply  the  streams  of  our  native  country  are  still  l  and  wandered  luedlessly  through  the  town  uiorde. 
bin,  ai  111.'  saim  lone,  it  vvarmrilie  aihcioi.s  and  irfines'j  opomng  and  gushing.  The  streams  themselves  roll  on  gam  my  usual  toae  of  feeling.  But  for  thatdiv.I , 
the  sc.iiinient-.  of  the  Inirt.  I  rom  wliafcver  source  it  |  undiniinished  by  the  ceaseless  lapse  of  years.  The  pic-  it  all  in  vain.  Oljects,  the  sight  of  which,  on 
mav  s|irmg,  i.  iiioj  il  prnb-  is  ih.  pan  nt  of  great  and  noble  |l  turesipie  and  romantic  fcaliires  of  her  varied  scenery  ing  day,  had  ofeTorded  me  the  grcatcet  gratification.  ^ 
a,-ti,,in— ill, j  spring  vvhem’e  ll'Av  the  liohle.st  ami  purest  ,  present  to  us  the  same  aspect  as  they  did  in  days  of  yore  to  now  gazed  at  with  the  most  perfect  inditTereuce. 

,,  ji  the  painted  savage,  when  the  Indian  maiden  adorned  her  length  returned  to  iny  boardmg  houte,  fully  resohe^ .• 

.No  arc  more  dceplv  in  love  with  tlieir  country  j!  charms  in  the  clear  minor  of  the  lake,  or  the  fearless  turn  forthwith  to  iny  home,  wholly  disregatdfui  jf 

til  III  \nc  ri.  111-.— none  nmi  e  proud  of  her  greatness— none  warrior  (ilungcd  into  the  rushing  torrent  to  escape  the  re-  pleasant  hours  1  had  already  enjoyed  io  the  city, 
niorc  M  iiviliie  of  her  siiponorilv.  .\s  ii  \  irgiman,  it  is  this  *  venge  of  a  hostile  tribe.  In  those  days,  spring  in  vain  many  delightful  ones  i  had  in  prospect, 
feeling  vvlm  li  mikes  me  think  \  in'inia  the  linest  counlry  would  dross  the  sod  with  wild  and  tragrant  Howers.  T  he  The  next  morning,  however,  brought  cooler iml 
m  liii;  world.  True,  tiir  ie  arc  many  who  have  tiavclleiijj  sniiimer’s  sun  and  winter’s  hours  all  passed  away,  leaving  dispassioned  feelings.  Were  1  to  return  heme.Iiv, 
iiioi'i',  much  more  than  1  have,  th.it  do  not  esteem  it  so;  j.  the  land  in  its  loneliness.  But  its  solitudes  are  changed,  till probabilitv  excite  the  displea.'-iire  of  mvpiirentiii 
but  dt'iiv  Its  claiiiiv  to  prctereiict*  bi'tore  many  other  couii-  I  lie  ave  h.is  laid  low  the  noble  forest,  the  spade  will  soon  ridicule  of  my  acijuaintance;  1  was  therefore  not  ■ 
tries.  ’I’hcir  own  always  iiicluiled.  But  this  docs  uoi  ^  level  the  mountain,  and  till  up  the  lake  and  the  stream—  resolving  to  remain,  andl  became  the  more  readilr 
pri.vent  me  fioin  ndiniriiig  In  r  w  ild  and  laiitasLic  bccncry.  ||  and  the  vv  ild  lull  and  silent  stream  will  serve  the  future  oiled  to  this  resolution,  on  being  told  jhy  a  fellow « 
llcr  pic.'v>aiil  im  .idows— In  r  hugt:  mountuiiis— -her  mighty  ^  poet  with  pictures  to  till  up  they<<6/<ui  past  years,  c.  ii,  that  no  doubt  niv  antipathy  to  the  dissecting  rooo: 
iivni':. — ill,  iniM  bcicmty  ol  her  heautitul  sky.  Ihedaikj  he  of  short  duration,  as  was  the  case  with  some  of  s 

loh.ige  <>t  tier  in.igmtii  «-nt  forests,  liave  all  a  charm  to  eon- i  FoK  thk  f.mkfvlp.  quaintaiicc,  who  had  been  similarly  atfected  on  Ui, 

v«  y  to  my  »oiil  iinotioiis  of  deep  and  everlasting  atfec- 1  TIIK  UISIXTERMEXT.  visit  to  it. 

lion.  I  have  vowe.t  to  rejone  vvilli  her  in  prosperity;  ti*i  fn  jhj-  year  IHOO,  1  was  a  student  of  medicine  in  the  |  remained— and  much  to  my  surprise  and  satis:'- 
stipporf  her  111  aiiln'tion;  to  tiirilier  her  interests  with  i*v-l,cuy  of  I*,  .\lthougli  a  resident  of  a  state,  in  vvliicli  the  1  became  a  frequent  visiter  to  the  room,  andevriiia 
ery  aigmiient  I  can  iim.ster  every  p.irln  le  ot  strenulli  i  „„.re  want  of  a  medical  diploma  does  not  totally  disquali-  using  the  dissecting  knife. 

p.»,N,  -v.  i,j  liic  l.itf'si  lioiii  ot  my  life.  I  o  s.iy  iiullimg  ol  ^  becoming  a  disciple  of  Esciilapius,  or  in  The  atfairs  of  these  rooms  are  conducted  much . 

iln  hli,  riy  ot  her  government,  the  c.vcellenee  ul  bet  law*,  jj  fro  ji  pouring  oil  like  the  good  Saiiiaritan  novv-u-days  th.an  they  were  ul  tlia*  tune.  Nuw  . 

ii.d  the  g>  nerou'  liospitaliiy  ot  her  ciiizriis,  vv  hich  alone  |  i„t,,  |,|s  neighbour '.’s  wounds, yet  niy  vety  sensible  and  vvor-  pvrsoiis  are  employed  to  procure  subjects;  but  I'.n 
.ifc  Miiiieirnt  to  lix  Its  clainu  to  our  love  and  piotection,  i  |,4rents,  all  «^‘sirous  that  I  should  so  far  us  it  lay  in  stiidenu  ibcmselvf,©  were  obliged  to  be  ibcir  w»»i 
rhin  slat.:  lias  iiiituial  hcauiu's  ol  winch  l».vv  other  couii-|  jimvcr,  hold  a  respectable  stantling  in  the  profession  era.  Three  or  four  would  unite  in  a  party,  and  go .■ 
tiles  1.111  ho.ts..  Ill  bad  chosen,  deteriniiied  to  send  me  to  sumo  medical  ||  Potter’s  Field  and  bring  in  a  subject,  in  a  light  u  . 

If  yon  h  ive  ever  t.ikcn  a  sail  to  the  hltl«*  falls  of  the  || college  and  have  me  iniliared,  “serundum  artem  cl  Icgeni,”  l!  any  other  vehicle  that  could  be  conveniently  pru. 
I'ciuma.  k,  y.Hi  will  h.ive  sci.u  enough  to  expl.iin  the  cii-  Ij  mio  the  secrets  and  inysleri*  s  of  the  healing  art.  |  .After  I  had  been  abo.it  two  months  in  thccoll<|t. 

ii.usiasm  vviih  w  hu  ll  1  speak  of  V  ii*:iiiia.  'I'he  iivcr,  nf- 1  This  iiileiition  ef  iiiy  parents  met  w  ith  my  warmest  1  one  d invited  to  joiu  a  party  who  were  about  to» 

ur  hu.lii.g  iitid  fo.innng  over  a  ledge  of  r.M'ks  of  eoiisid- |j a|>prohatioii,  for  I  vv  is  chinned  with  the  idea  of  going  an  e.xcnrsiuit  of  tliat  description.  The  invitai.uci 

f  table  cxUiit.  p«»ui*  Itself  mildly  anti  sweetly  into  Us  nalii-  |  ahioad.  To  yomis  nicn  residing  in  the  country,  a  journey  j  ever,  1  shrunk  from  at  first  with  almost  as  tnucbi.  " 
rJ  ch.miii'l,  where  its  great  depth  and  perfect  stillne-s  |  of  this  desciiptioii  holds  out  h  glowing  picture  of  delight  ||  if  1  had  been  asked  to  cumiiiit  murder;  forulth<-i. 
pi*c-i  lit  a  sli  iking  cuiiUasl  to  tlie  fury  and  iiiipaiience  w  itli  ||  and  pleasure.  Anihitioiis  and  ilesitous  of  seeing  more  of|l  become  fond  of  dissection,  yet  to  go  out  at  the  d  < 
which  It  h.iil  iccciilly  siniggled  wver  the  pt>iutt;d  rot  ks;  '|  the  world  than  lies  vvitlhii  sight  ufthe  smoke  ttf  their  own  |!  htiur  and  u.ssist  to  nth  the  grave  of  its  poor  sad  cn 
•  hen  iii.iking  a  in  ijeslic  bend  before  reaching  tieorge- ||  ehininies;  of  beholding,  w  hat  they  have  heard  imich  of,  u  |j  less  leiumi,  was  an  undertaking  of  too  startling  IK- 

low  II,  It  p.isses  on  Its  way  a  scenery  the  ino>t  ni.igniliecni large  city;  of  dwelling  amidst  its  splentlour  and  novelties,  j  a  character  for  a  youth  of  mv  teiiipei ament.  Bute 

ami  striHing.  The  Ictl  m.trgiii  of  the  nv eras  you  as<  end  jl  and  of  partaking  of  some  of  its  aiuuveiiionls  anil  plea-  |  as  it  may  seem,  my  scruples  w  ere  overcome  by  > 
IS  honlerctl  with  huge  piles  of  pi  iinitive  locks,  vv  Inch  rise  .!  sores,  they  look  aiixiou.sly  forw  arti  to  the  iiioincnt  of  j  snitsiuiis,  and  a  little  well  applied  ridicule,  of  a 
to  the  hiiighl  ol  tine  hundred  feet  in  an  aIino-.t  pcrpciiihc- !  thirir  departure— K-oiiMdeniig  it  an  epoch  in  their  lives,  j  courageous  and  resolute  fellow  students,  and  1 
iilar  maimer.  Itisli  ati  of  llie  bleak  aspect  which  you  |!  from  which  they  are  about  to  start  into  a  new  existence,  to  accoiiipaiiy  tiiein. 

might  imagine  such  a  mass  of  rocks  vvoui.l  present,  the  j!  where  unhappiness  is  uiikiiovvn  and  pleasure  pereiiinal.  The  appointed  night  at  length  arrived.  It  wu* 

eye  is  deiignicd  to  sli.iy  over  the  splendid  and  luxuriant  |  The  city  of  I’.,  even  at  that  tiiile  large  anti  beautiful,  close  of  the  month  of  Deceiiiher.  Tlienightwfc 
vsgetniiuii  winch  sliools  tioiii  llie  cieviccs  of  tlie  ruck, did  not  dis.qipoint  me. — niy  ex{>ectations  vvi;re  fully  reuhz-  raw  and  starles.s.  About  twelve  o’clock  w« 
app  iremly  thaw uig  xu^•.eu.wlco  from  tlie  solid  stinie  itself,  lied.  'I'lie  iii.igmticciice  and  beauty  of  the  buildings  bi  tli  the  expedition,  in  a  small  wagon  furnished  witli 
and  ihe  w  iviiig  ol  the  ftnest  oak,  w  inch  low  trs above  the  J  public  and  private  excited  tiiy  adiniration.  The  shipping  necessary  implements. 

«uniiint,  gathering  s.n  ng'.h  fii.in  the  niountaiii  breeze.  Il  in  the  harhoiir — the  busy  cruvvtls  in  the  streets — tlie  beau-  A  hriak  drive  of  a  few  minutes  brought  us  t'>'’' 
\V  tills  n-.  n.Uural  l.e.nity  It  c.niics  eh.iiiged  into  subhimty  '  ly  of  the  ladies  and  the  tasteful  dreseos  uftlio  geiitieiiieii —  and  oui  carnage  being  first  driven  into  an  obscin 
by  the  h.  gni  at  winch  you  view  it,  you  feel  an  mvolunta-  ■!  the  showy  displays  ofsliop  vvmdjrvvs,  together  with  all  j  vve  cntoied  it  quietly,  and  stole  along  among  ihe 
ly  111.  iiii.it.on  to  altribaio  i,>  tins  in.igiiiliceiit  tit)o  thu  |  the  iiovelucs  of  a  large  ciiy,  allorUcd  me  much  satisfaction  j!  and  stoncless  graves,  without  venturing  to  utter*' 
proud  aristocracy  of  the  old  Joimmon,  a.,  a  towers  above  ,  and  enjoy  ineiil.  loud  as  a  vvtnspor.  I  have  said  the  night  wu: 

the  less  pretending  sliiuhl.ory  h.  :uMth,  The  summit  of|  Atler  a  week  or  two  of  holid.iy  and  pleasant  recre.u-  |  chilly — the  dark  and  clouded  sky  void  ofasmt^ 
ilio.e  rocks  IS  coiKiiiu.  d  III  a  level  plain,  where  the  freo  ;  lion,  I  was  recalled  to  eniployiu.mi  by  the  couimenccnient  'l.V  black  eastern  wind  sighed  and  moaned  disniiJ?- 
and  undivided  cnipite  ot  cultivation,  even  to  tlio  very  edge  !  of  the  medical  lectures,  uid  in  a  few- days,  was  introduced  the  tealless  branches  of  "Lome  largo  and  aged  oji" 
ol  tile  locks.  Is  nulicat.  d  by  the  theaves  of  wheat,  which  ||  into  that  most  abominable  of  all  ahoiumable  places,  adis-  j  stood  along  the  borders  of  the  tield. 
arc  seen  hanguig  over  tile  sunmnt  at  that  immense  height  secting  room.  i  \\  natever  may  hav©  been  the  stat©  of  feclini''' 

III  gold,  n  !.iightmss.ind  liiAiiriiiii pr©fu,ion.  The  whole  :j  The  sensations  I  felt  on  beholding,  for  the  first  time.  I ooiiipaiiioiis,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say;  but  m 

ot  this  SI  cut  is  rcllsi  II  d  Ironi  tne  siiiuoth  surlace  ot  the  '!  the  inaiigicd  bodies  of  several  human  beings,  Iroiii  vvliicli  !  niv  own,  1  luust  confess,  they  vver©  wrought  up- 
ii.^rr  below,  wli.i ii  trsiiipiil.y  on  in  ii.<  depth  and  :  there  arose  a  most  foul  and  luluierable  stencil,  were  ili»-  j'  laust  intense  degree  of  aiix.e  v,  honor  anUi.'St- 

T\..h  ...de  a;>]i,irejit  motion  that  the  racks  Jjgustiiig,  nauseous  and  stckeiiing  to  the  last  degn*e.  A  AAsr  ivalkmg  nearly  act  ess  the  field,  we 
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^ie  'ivfl,  which  had  been  nkarkfd  bv  one  of  the  1 
Ton^the  preceding  afternoon.  A  dark  lantern  j 
''Z  eiven  me  to  hold,  and  I  stood  at  the  aide  of  the 
mere  spectator,  quaking  with  horror  and  fear, 
!lcomp«mons  set  briskly  to  w  ork;  and,  in  a  ver>- 
time  the  head  of  the  colVm  was  exposed  to  view. 
."|!lessant  and  almost  intolerable  state  of  my  fecl- 
hIi  by  no  means  improved  during  this  part  of  the 
lo'i.  md  w  hen  the  grave  sent  forth  a  crashing  and 
,,14.  soiniJ,  l  aused  by  a  spmlc  being  driven  into  the 
c  tbn,  it  sounded  as  fearfully  and  awfully  in 
,  ,,  would  the  last  trump  of  the  destroying  angel. 

Ii.ov  Iiirertfjto  let  down  the  lantern:  so  that  the 
tor  drawing  the  body  up  might  be  properly  ad- 
1-  and  m  order  to  ilo  fins  the  more  effeotnally,  I  knelt 
i,  ijid  l<«iit  over  the  side  of  the  grave.  'Wilhdrnw- 
t  „•  -iidf.  the  rays  of  light  lladied  mstunlly  to  »he  bot- 
:.nd  tim  paie,  miaciated  and  ghastly  fa«  e  of  a  fe- 
1 .  arp-ie.  mot  the  ga/e  of  my  terrihed  soul.  And  there, 

I-  111  the  arms  of  death  and  wrapped  in  the  white 
i>d  shroud,  lay  the  lifeless  body  of  .'ome  poor 
.  ring  mortal,  whose  open  eyes,  though  vacant  and 
o,  M'emed  to  stare  me  in  the  face  and  chide  me  for 
v.cked  and  unhallowed  intrusion  into  that  narrow, 
rnd  (ii>^mal  hniiae  of  death,  which  should  always  be 
t  ;pd  and  never  profaned,  however  bninble  be  its 
l\  irnunt.  Would  10  heaven,  1  had  never  seen  that  j 
1  sight.  Nightly  fir  nionths,  and  o«  ca.sionally  for 
>.  did  that  dreadful  scene  arise  in  my  dreams,  under  | 

. '■>  even  tenfold  mure  terrilic;  the  recollection  of, 

I  even  lo  this  day,  chills  luy  blood  and  causes  a  sliiid> 
uf  uiy  frame. 

tbie  fioin  the  intensity  of  awe  and  fear  to  close  my 
,  or  avert  iny  head,  or  stir  a  limb,  I  remairn  d  as  if 
'  i'liid,  fixed  to  the  spot  and  compelled  lo  g  ize  upon 
>!hiig  sight,  till  my  heart  seemed  to  be  sinking  un- 
i-ntwkh  uvd  weight  of  blood,  that  dud  tbc  surf  ice  of 
■  ly— a  feeling  of  suiTocation  came  into  my  throat, 
and  senseless,  I  fell  lieadlung  into  the  grave. 

I  he  br.ef— I  wss  witlidrawn  from  the  grave,  and  re- 
li  in  a  few  minutes,  by  proper  restoratives,  to  mv  si  n- 
i\  nhirh  lime  the  deuii  ImkIv  had  been  placed  in  the  ; 

U  e  iinmedi.ately  drove  off,  my  companions,  as  | 

;  b*’  »i|i«<  fed, enjoying  a  hearty  laugh  at  my  prema- 
1  I  pr'  cipitHte  entrance  into  the  grave.  I  did  not 
ilie  di'^sRcting  room  after  the  occurrence  of  that  af- 
■'  :  finding  that  I  was  quite  unfitted  by  nature  for  the 
>  iiiiiiicM  of  the  arduous,  responsible,  and  sometimes 
i-'in»  d  ities  of  a  medical  man,  on  my  return  home  in 
1  ring.  I  ruiiotinced  the  study  of  medicine  and  turned 
I'  111  ion  U)  Ollier  mutters.  R, 

‘  roR  THK  KMKRaLD. 

A  RriM;ET  OP  COMPLAINTS. 

It,  .Mr.  hdiior,  can  you  tell  me,  after  having  read  my 
of  miseries,  whether  or  no  I  have  cause  to  rail 
t  the  evils  of  this  life,  or  to  hold  my  tongue,  and 
calmly  the  coming  of  a  blissful  future  state?  1  am 
'  to  know  w  liich  uf  us  two  are  the  must  wretched, 
l—I  for  having  cause  to  complain,  or  you  for  hav- 
li^ten  to  my  grievances. 

n  a  young  girl,  not  ugly;  and  yet  I  dare  not  call  my- 
"  h'lme;  fond  of  dress,  aweet  things,  at  cetera,  i 
tune  since,  I  took  to  reading  novels  with  all  my 
wd  I  asMire  y„||^  |  devoured  no  less  than  three  vol- 
•y.  My  father  said  1  would  never  be  able  to  di- 
™.'  food,  and  tccordiegly  my  mother  gave  me  a  dose 
I  *hich  baa  only  strengthened  my  desire  to  turi» 
being  my  situation,  1  say  it  is  a 
to  ITS  paientt  whe  eaneot  ralisb  the  bciutiee  of ! 


I  My  walks  are  generally  limited  to  the  shopping  pnrt  of  i  ('fund  of  iHf^  raiun.~ihi  the  daliM-ry  of  a  p4ditical  sen- 

I  Baltimore-street;  and  1  take  a  great  delight  in  entering  t'ment  lately.  ;it  a  public  dinner,  the  iniisiciaiis  inverted 
i  the  Stores,  one  after  another,  enquiring  the  prices  of  goods,  their  iiistninienls,  and  jJuyrd  a  tunt]  We  should  be  glad 
I  puttin'!  the  clerks  to  a  deal  oftroiihle — and  then  going  out.  j|io  know  if  it  was  nut  the  wurk  of  tm-ii;tnulinn.  Who 
consoling  the  piKjr  wretches  by  say  ing  “I  w  ill  call  again.”  l[,.vrr  produced  a  sound  by  blow  ing  into  the  bell  of  a 
But,  sir,  one  of  these  stupid  clerks,  had  the  impudence  the  I'retich  horn? 

other  day,  to  threaten  to  “churge  me  with  we.u  and  tear  I  Common  Coimrilfor  a  /?'»/>.— ^Ir.  Sinioiids,  a  member 
of  his  counter,  besides  entrance  money.  — b'o,  sir,  stiijiid  i  of  the  <•011101011  conned  of  Boston,  Inis  bci'ii  ho'ind  over  hv 


an<i  bearish  clerks  are  a  great  miserv. 


1  the  jiiilge  of  the  police  court  in  the  sum  of  five  hundred 


What  will  you  say,  sir,  when  I  cry  out  loudly  against  !  dollars,  for  w  hipping  his  wife  into  obedience, 
the  mayor,  city  council,  overseers  o,'  tlie  streets,  and  the  j  ________ 

whole  posse  of  police  officers?— The  voice  of  a  female  is  j  kok  the  ems  rxip. 

shrill,  an.l  it  will  deafen  their  e-ars.  My  .Nav.arino,  new  j  Eihtor.-I  have  access  to  a  collection  of  scare. 

white  gown,  w  hite  silk  para^'ol,  ins  scurf,  and  in  short,  I  „f  various  countries;  and  si . I  vou.  hv  insert. .U! 

every  nice  little  thing  that  I  ha, I  on.  was  most  ^ImckinK-  selections  1  send  vou  now,  f.vour  my  .h.Mcn,  I  will 


ly  bekpattered  ami  ruined  for  ever,  Ly  oiieuftiiusc  negroes  !; 
who  with  hollow  shovels,  scoop  the  filth  out  of  tiie  gutter,  L 


trv  to  garnish  your  paper  with  flowers  of  wit,  &c.  from 


tune  lo  time. 


and  bv  order  of  the  city  authorities,  scaf«r  it  over  the  ,  r  .1  c  n  _• _ _ _ _  - 

^  '  I  rho  w  onls  of  tlie  tollowing  'ong  .are  not  the  same  as 

street,  to  rool  the  air,  ami  lav  the  du-t,  IShaine! — I  can  i  t  .  .  n-u  .1  .1  .1 

’  -  I  the  one  which  is  sung  at  present.  \\  hether  this  m  the 

hardly  contain  my  indiirnalion.  It  is  a  gre.at  pity  that  alteration  .if  it.  i  leave  for  vo.ir  reader,  to 

there  ,s  not  wisdom  enough  in  the  w  hole  body  of  our  city  j  ^o.ir  wnlelv  cirt  iil.itinj 

officers,  to  devise  n  better  and  more  plan  of  water-  L,i,cellanv.  a  corstavt  KSAi-re. 

ing  the  streets.  This  last  grievance,  sir,  1  place  down  as  __ 

the  greatest  misery  of  all;  and  1  hope,  since  you  have  so  f'OMIN”  TllllOl’lill  THE  RYF 

frequently  defended  (?)  us,  that  you  will  publt.sh  this  for '  ,  bmly  meet  a  h.sly, 

the  sake  of  Yours  ia  distress,  j  ('oniin’  through  the  rve, 


SARAH  SKXSATIVE. 


FOR  THR  EMEHAED. 


THINGS  IN  GENERAL, 

WON'HER.S  .-PAYINGS,  AND  UOl.Nt.S.  !j 
Keep  cool. — A  northern  landlord  has  lately  found  out  a  j 
methoil  of  keeping  ice  cool — by  pumping  cold  wa'er  on  it!  ij 
Golden  Hnrrest. — In  Virginia  gold  lias  been  found,  some  ' 
iiiinps  half  the  size  of  a  man’s  hand.  ij 

Notorioua  Aldermen. — The  city  authorities  of  Boston, 
employ  two  military  hands  on  the  cunnion  nightly,  to  eii-  ‘I 
tertain  the  people  and  frighten  away  the  musquitoes.  11 
There  has  been  iiothiug  but  discord  among  the  Harmon-  j 
icansoflate.  and  the  Boston  papers  have  teemed  with  I 
“blow  high”  verses  “blow  low.’*  j 

Vhildiah  Amtiaement. — The  F’vcning  Gazette  under  the  I 
head  of  “amusements” — a.lvertises  “lost  children.”  i 
Search  the  Scripture. — .Miurie,!  in  Mieson,  N.  II.  Mr.  1 
Jonas  Hubbard,  to  .>Iiss  Louisa  Scripture. 

Wisely  dene.— .Mr.  Maelzel’s  exhibition  of  the  Corrflag- , 
ration  of  Sloacoic,  is  to  be  closed  diirlng  the  hot  weather 
in  Boston.  I 

A  nihhle  O.^— Mr.  Nihio,  pr.iprictor  of  a  garden  ami  the  1 
Sans  Souci  theatre,  New-York.  olTers  to  refund  the  pub- ' 
lie  thetr  money,  because  a  ballcMin  would  not  g‘i  up  with  a 
lady  who  had  a  bad  temper,  and  feared  a  falling  out. 

Coke  upon  Lillleton.—Tho  Rev.  Mr.  Coke  a  dissenting 
minister,  has  sued  the  parish  of  Littleton  for  five  hundred  > 
pounds.  I 

Done  FuA.— Mary  Fish,  died  in  Dorchester  county  Md.  j 
aged  121  years.  j 

Vatch-work. — Samuel  Patch  is  jumping  over  the  Pas¬ 
saic  Falls— “?o  satisfy  the  jniblic  that  he  is  perfectly  sober.” 

The  Dengue  Fever. — Though  this  epidemic  is  not  very 
tlangerous,  yet  we  have  our  objections  to  receiving  a  call 
from  it.  It  has  already  feasted  at  New  Orle.ms — and 
lias  now  visited  New-York — where  the  ladies  and  gentle¬ 
men  are  practising  the  sentimental  exclamations  of  “Oh!” 
“All!”  “Ehl”  et  cetera,  that  they  may  receive  it  with 
liecoming  graces.  Our  music  and  dancing  masters  had 
better  begin  to  give  lessons  to  their  pupils;  for,  it  is  said, 
that  the  pain  is  much  less  powerful  when  the  atHicted 
person  screams  and  hops  in  correct  cadence.* 

*'rhe  Dengue  fever  is  said  te  have  taken  a  new  turn 
lately— it  is  found  now  to  be  “oil  in  the  eys/' 


COMIN”  THROl’GH  THE  RYF 
Gin  a  bmlj  meet  a  hisly. 

Comm’  through  the  rve, 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  besty, 

N<*c,l  a  binly  riy? 

Ilka  bmiv  h.as  .1  bodv. 

Ne’er  a  .am*  ha,>  1; 

>  But  a’  the  lad-  they  lo’e  me; 

And  what  the  ws'ir  sm  • 

Gin  a  body  meet  .i  b<slr. 

Comm’  frae  the  wpII, 

Gin  a  IkhIv  kiss  a  body, 

Noeil  a  ho.ly  tell? 

IlKa  body  has  a  body,  k» 

Gji  a  bmly  meet  a  boily. 

Cornin’  frae  the  town, 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body, 

Need  a  body  fniwn* 

llky  Jenny  has  her  jockey,  lu 

A  PLAYHOU.SF.  OF  LIQUOR. 

A  Playhouse  uf  laquor,  'tis  found. 

Reminds  us — I've  instances  twenty— 

Some  plays  much  in  spirits  abound, 

.\nd  then  we  have  melo  drama  plenty. 

A  inaii.ager’s  draught,  we  all  know. 

When  business  runs  dry  is  no  thumper; 

Out  let  all  Ins  house  overflow, 

He  cries,  “/’m  full,  to-night  I’m  a  bumper.’ ‘ 

Many  acton  are  certainly  rum. 

And  folks  in  the  critical  line. 

Say  comedians  are  given  to  mum, 

And  tragedians  are  given  to  wine. 

Then  Juliet,  ’tis  plain,  lias  her  bier, 

To  the  fiiuiily  vault  ere  they’ve  brought  her 
Fair  Ophelia  alone  ’tis,  we  hear, 

Who,  poor  creature,  had  too  much  water. 

King  Lear,  in  the  midst  of  his  court, 

Inquires  which  way  Burgundy  went: 

And  Richmond,  though  just  come  to  port. 

Soon  rouses  k.ng  Dick  from  his  tent. 

While  black  strap  Otbeilo  the  shock 
Of  jealousy  feels  tbrotigli  his  brain; 
lago  sticks  close  to  his  hock. 

And  lips  him  n  dose  of  sham  palm 


1 
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TIIF.  S>II'4a;i.FK. 


Thtis  H  ihoatre,  WHviiif:  dry  fact!*,  f  •  sliu<ldereil  at  the  evidence,  and  a  groan  burst  as  it  were  invested  in  the  house  of  'i'oiuiny  Buck,  Laud.br, , 

Is  a  Uirrrn  for  critic  s|)ert:it.ire,  i.  ‘he  very  heart  of  the  smuggler.  Co.— and  then  Tommy  went  to  the  springs  sn.i 

And  v»li.;n  they  are  slow  'tvs  i\i  flie  arts,  !  The  eoimd  of  footsteps  came  down  the  glen,  and  and  to  the  theatre  and  drank,  to  the  counting  hri(,*, 

The  audience,  alas!  are  the  •'•ai/crs.  I  voire*  were  distinctly  heard.  t  ;  ey  coiae!”  said  the  W’histled  <ind  these  were  beautiful  times. , 

risys,  like  ./-i.arj.  ire  some  soi.r  and  some  strrtt;  smuggler,  and  the  mat  momci.  c’j  pursuers  appeired  it  w  ts  good,  md  he  used  it;  his  health  fine,  anc  , ' 
Tliey  ph  ’se  and  disg  isl  varioii.s  throttle*;  [  enu  rgmg  from  the  wood  at  :i  little  ..•»nce.  “  ‘  ‘nal-  "  ho  like  Tommy?  He  made  lov,«^, 

Th»!  pl.i)s  that  Micceed  are  called  nrat.  l!  “.'Surrender  yoursellV’  said  the  leader  of  the  band,  .id-,  ’  <’i'y  h*‘  1^  but  the  sly  old  fox  of  a  father  said  oo  i 

And  ditmn'd  pie«  es  are  all  the  rork'd  hottUs.  j‘  vaiiciiig  towards  him.  “Down  with  vour  arms,  and  sur- i  i-^ked  a  poet  to  write  doleful  ditties,  and  he  ivj 

mi— — Ml  render,  oi  veu  are  a  de  id  man!'’  i  bo  paid  him.  The  sonnets  were  tent,  fuH 

I  7’T'Ii’I^  li  “'  dlains!  I  know  ve!”  said  the  smuggler,  grasping  his  j  and  cruel i—.iiid  the  girl  marries  another,  Tomira, 

_ i;  -il,  and  drank,  and  gamed,  and  whistled,  ‘to  dm, 

*“  TIIF  S>ir<a;i.F.K.  I  “Kor(;od’ss.ike,  do  not  resmt,”  I  exclaimed,  “yield and'  <’are  away,’  and  then  failed.  Tib  kick*  up  ho  , 

I  *h,ll  never  forgei  th.i!  nem'-lni  lall  and  gracef.dl  vou  i.iiy  yet  find  mercy.”  |  m  "Corn  at  him  Molly  sends  four  chubby  chik,, 

fiirm-hm  d.irk  ,v.d  in  iiilv  cunren.ince,  *eem  even  now  i  “Mercy!”  repeated  the  desperate  man,  and  h.s  swarthy  |  "chool,  and  loves  l«r  husband.  IIis  lady  loveof 

bef.  .o  ni.  There  w  a-  mil-  h  in  bia  proud  hosom  of  a  |  ‘'catures  grow  darker  as  he  spoke,  “am  I  to  look  for  nier-  rM''"'?  inemoo,  docs  not  know  him  in  ^e  itre.. 

nohle  n  i.me-lotiv  and  hono  irahle  fe 'lings,  win.  h,  had  |  cy  fr«.n  the  umr.lerers  of  my  wife?”  |  Tom-ny  has  shipped  to  go  to  India  at  f  10  per  1 

tb.M.  d,n  .  .,..,1  he.  ..  r.gh.lv  s.v. ...  i.i.ghi  l.ave  n.a.Ie  him  *  *>«  *•<!«.  «nd  miploied  the  party  to  spare  ;  the  foreca-tle  of  a  ship. 

m.  te.nor  a.id  orniri.e.it  to  li.nMi.iiy.  .As  it  was,  those  '^bose  miseries  had  driven  him  to  desperation.!  cows  and  ducks,  and  henM^I 

ev..i.  nen-  of  a  imn.l  not  wliollv  l.mi  lo  virtue,  appe.ired  ml  They  answered  only  hy  lowering  looks,  and  presenting  I‘b,  with  a  good  farm  and  inoney  at  interest,  ire:.  ^ 
the  mi.l-t  o'-  h.s  .huli  .l.rpravuv  hke  .he  green  tracts  of!  ‘be.r  rifles,  il.ey  called  out  once  more  to  tl.e.r  object  to  th.in  greys,  .aid  curricles,  and  gaming,  wd  the.ire, 

ve  o  ution  . . .  are  so.L.na.s  se.m  ...  the  midst  of  a |  Meld  haimelf  a  prisoner.  j  *ty>e-:  un  ess  one  pr.te«  to  go  to  India  for  i0d„a., 

ch-.-.U-s  d.M.t.  vnm.l.;,|.p.-.rgr.emr  and  blighter  when  The  smuggler  answered  by  the  discharge  of  h.s  pistols,  month  belort  the  nij^t  and  so  ends  our  story-aic, 
.  oat. a-.  .1  w  ;ih  the  M.r........h..;  desolation.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  horrible  expression  of  rage  and  ,  «<>*  aprety  moral! 

li  w  as  .t.irui::  a  morning’s  r  imlilc,  that  I  met  the  un-  disappointment  which  distorted  his  features  on  finding  he  ,  SCOTCH  BAILIES  AND  THE  CIGARi 
forl  iij.ie  >III1I-:;:I.-|  for  the  last  time.  All  of  hi.*  once  had  niis.sed  his  aim.  He  utU  red  one  demoniac  cry— one  l.v  the  course  of  ihe  evening  his  lordship  wbi.,- 
f.Mi.n.l  ihl.  h.i.i.l'l.a.l  .les.‘rt.  .l  him,  or  had  been  d.d.vered  "erce  yell  of  impotent  defiance,  and  rushed  furiously  to-  I  one  of  the  flunkies  to  bring  in  some  things,  they  cuurl 
■  i|>  to  iii'iir.".  01,1  li.*  was  .M,w  alone.  I  found  him  lean-  wards  his  assailants.  He  was  reeeived  with  a  simulta- ,  hear  what,  as  the  company  might  like  iheiu.  Tb,. 

A  g  an  i  ll-  anoalt,  w  :!  I  is  \cs  fixi  .l  on  the  broad  hike _  neons  discharge  and  fi  ll  mangled  with  a  do/.eii  riflo  balls.  |  ones  thought  within  tuem*elves  that  the  best  hm 

1  h.l  s.  Ill  h.oi  miiiv  i.mes  before  when  excited  with  Years  have  passed  over  me  since  that  moment — gay  j  hindmost;  so  in  brushed  a  pow'dered  valet,  w.th  j 
nil  i-iire  or  boiling  w  ith  passion;  but  he  was  now  calm — ,  scenes  have  occupied  my  mind,  and  cares  and  sorrow's  of  dishes  on  his  arm  of  twisted  black  things,  just  likec 
fe  iifullv  ralm.  I'.very  feiiiuie  of  liis  moveless,  yet  speak- ,  my  own,  have  dimmed  and  blunted  the  sensibilities  of  my  of  (libraltar  rock,  but  diilerent  in  the  color.— Bailn Hr 
irii;  .oiini,  luiire.  seenii'd  vv  ritteii  vv  ith  unheard  of  misery.  |  heart;  yet  even  at  this  period,  the  recollection  of  the,  helped  himself  to  a  jargonelle,  and  Deacon  Punai 
1  h  III  he  ird  uiiK  li  of  evil  ag-iinst  him.  i  had  seen  much !  smuggler’s  fate  draws  a  sigh  from  my  bosom,  and  an  in-  wheen  raisins,  and  my  uncle,  to  show  that  be  wn 
ol‘  Ills  vvl<•k»•^ille^•-,  vet  at  lint  iiiomciit,  fiom  my  heart  I  ]  voluntary  tear  is  paid  to  his  memory.  ,  frighted,  and  kent  what  lie  was  about,  helped  hima: 

pih.  .1  liim.  Ill  started  at  my  nearer  approach— a  fierce'  -  j  one  of  the  long  black  things,  which  without  much) 

.*xi>ic>Mou  g  itheied  on  bis  countenance,  and  instinctively  i  TOM3IY  BECK  j  inony,  he  showed  info  his  mouth  and  begun  to  i 

fie  l.iul  Ins  b  ind  «fi  In*  pistol.  He  vvitlidrevv  it  however,  j  Was  brought  up  to  the  care  of  seventeen  cows,  belong- '  Two  or  three  more,  seeing  that  ray  uncle  WdS  up  to 

llie  iiioiiiciit  lie  recognized  uie.  “Well,  young  man,”  he;  mg  to  bis  father;  to  drive  a  four  ex  team,  witli  'fib,  the  followed  his  example,  and  chevxed  away  lik«  n,iii 
said,  “do  you  too  seek  the  life  of  the  miserable  Simig-[  old  mare  at  the  end  of  it;  cut  wood  in  the  winter,  and  i  olds.  Instead  of  this  curious  looking  black  tbmp 
no,”  be  continued,  as  if  recollecting  himself.  I  raise  grain  in  the  summer.  But  alas,  at  the  perilous  age  ^  sweet  as  honey,  for  so  they  expected,  they  soon  fouoji 
“\  oii  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  accursed  crew — you  !  of  sixteen,  a  dancing  master  came  to  the  village,  and  bad  catched  a  Tartar,  for  it  had  a  confounded  b  .> 

h.'tvo  no  p.xrt  with  those  licensed  plunderers,  who  under  j  Tummy,  by  dint  of  persuading,  persuaded  his  honest  old  ,  bacco  taste.  Maimcis,  however,  forbade  tbioi  .ii 

the  sjH-cious  pretence  of  inaintaiiiiiig  the  cause  of  justice,  |  father  to  permit  him  to  subscribe,  and  instead  of  chanting  them  down  again,  inoru  especially  as  his  lordibip.  n 
are  thrmfilres  the  most  hardened  villains  on  earth.”  |  obsolete  psalm  tunes  in  the  chimney  corner,  upon  a  win-  man  dumfoundered,  was  aye  keeping  his  eye  on  ih'S 
II.iv  ug  disavowed  all  hostile  intentions  towards  him,  1  I  tor’s  evening,  pumps  ruffles,  and  a  fiddle,  reigned  in  their  tSo  away  they  chewed,  and  better  ehewed,  and^i 
advised  him  to  leave  the  place  immediately,  as  1  had  just  stead.”  In  lieu  uf  the  flail,  pigeon  wings,  and  ‘right  and  |  mellcd  them  round  in  their  mouths,  first  in  one  chea 
passed  a  band  of  armed  men  who  had  volunteered  their  left,’  were  heard  upon  the  bam  floor,  und  the  oxen  and  tlien  in  the  other,  taking  now  and  then  a  mouthful  ol': 
services  to  assist  in  ins  detection:  and  1  assured  him  that  Tib,  and  the  cows  were  oAeii  left  to  ‘chew  the  cud’  of  to  wash  the  trash  down,  then  chewing  away  iigia> 
1  had  not  the  least  doubt  but  that  they  would  soon  make  -upporlcss  loneliness.  Tommy's  ideas  were  raised,  and  another  vvhainniel  from  one  cheek  to  the  other,  aM< 
thi'ii'  appearance.  his  wits  outright  descended  from  bis  head  to  his  hijels,  leav- ,  another  mouthful,  vvhile  the  whole  time  their  md' 

'  Ai.d  !et  them  cuaie!*'  lie  exclaimed  with  thrilling  ve-  ing  his  upfier  story  to  let.  Straightway  a  ball  was  had,  and  starting  in  their  heads  like  mad,  and  the  face.*  tin, P 
bi'iiieitce — “I  liHve  nothing  now  to  live  for— Young  man!  Tommy  chipped  the  shell  of  fashionable,  and  wore  gloves,  may  be  iiiiagincd,  but  cunnot  l>e  described.  Hisn  ’ 
be  said,  grasping  iny  arm  and  fixing  on  mo  with  fearful  md  fell  in  love.  True  he  was  rather  awkward  in  man-  gave  his  eyes  a  rub,  and  thought  he  was  dreaminf ’>< 

<  ini'  >tne*s — have  you  heard  uf  the  death  of  my  latest  fel-  nerism  at  first,  but  then,  he  sported  a  smart  toe,  and  uc-  they  were  bodily,  chewing,  and  wliammelliiig, 
*#vvci?”  (]uired  case  and  impudence— and  evidently,  by  activity,  mg  faces,  so  no  wonder,  that  in  keeping  in  hi*la-i 

“I  have,”  and  toe  and  lieel  exertion,  capered  into  the  good  graces  of  sprung  a  button  fiuin  his  waiscoat,  and  was  lie  to 

“It  n.is  a  deed  of  hell,”  returned  the  smnggler; — ‘‘but  Molly  Keed,  who  could  weave  sixteen  yards  of  shirting  down  from  his  chair,  tlirough  the  floor,  in  anec- ' 

It  has  lierii  revenged — the  murderer  and  the  murdered  |  per  diem.  Tommy  then  aet  up  for  a  beau  aAer  ladies’  .istoiiisliinent,  seeing  they  were  all  growing 

h  ivo  e'e  now  been  confronted  together  at  the  bar  of  etern-  own  hearts,  and  went  to  town  to  sell  govv  n  patterns  as  pule  as  stucco  images. 

al  justice.  I  repe.xt  It,  I  have  nothing  now  to  live  fur.  The  ii(>preutice,  (being  above  driving  tlie  oxen  in  partnersiiip  .  Frightened  out  uf  his  wits  at  last,  that  he  won: 
imiider  of  my  .Marion,  h.is  s«.'vured  the  last  tie  that  linked  with  Tib)  deterniined  to  become  a  merchant.  And  so  he  j  the  death  of  the  whole  council,  und  that  mors  <»  ^ 
me  to  lioniaiiity.”  did— and  his  father  died,  leaving  him  the  bu  k  of  his  for-  j  would  pushkin  themselves,  he  took  up  one  of 

W  li.at  mean  you'”  I  exrl.iimed  with  astonishment,—  tune,  when  Tommy  deterniined  to  do  two  things,  viz:  cut '  every  one  knows  cigars  now,  for  they  ars  M  “ 

'surely  youi  wife  was  not  the  victim.”  .Molly,  and  koep  a  eurrick.  The  first  was  the  most  difti- ;  uiiiung  the  sweeps,  w  hich  he  lighted  at  thscanJI*' 

‘•Would  it  were  a  dre.un,”  cried  tho  miserable  man,  cult,  but  he  had  learned  a  ‘thing  or  two,’  and  after  a  due  !  comtncDced  piifliiig  like  a  tobacco  pipe.  My  un*'* 
burying  his  fice  in  his  hands,  us  if  to  shut  out  the  horn-  quantity  of  tears  on  her  part,  the  separation  was  effected  ,  the  rest,  if  they  were  ill  before,  were  worse  now:  »«> 
file  unices  which  *rcincd  thronged  before  him, — “would  ind  the  curricle  purchased.  Tib,  tlie  old  mare,  and  cows'  they  got  to  the  open  air,  iii»tc;id  of  growing  bei'** 
fo  heave.:  it  were  any  thmg  but  reality — but  look!”  he  j  and  oxen,  were  trauslated  into  two  greys,  und  Tommy,'  grew  sicker  and  sicker,  till  they  weie  waggling!'-' 
•.Miitinucd  n  a  voicu  liii«ky  with  horror,  w  hiie  he  pointed  j  from  a  plougbboy  to  a  fine  gentleman.  The  firm,  milking  to  side,  like  a  ship  in  a  storm,  and,  no  kenning 
'0  so  11'  dark  spot*  on  the  rm  ks  before  ws— “here  hr  the  i  pails,  pigs,  bens  and  ducks,  were  changed  to  cash  and  tlnur  heels  or  tlieir  Leads  vveie  uppermost,  went)  - 
s'i  cn  of  her  hfe  blood  new!”  _  style,  and  the  balance  over  this  necessary  eipeadituro, ;  round  like  pkries.  Autobiography  of 
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THKTAILOR’S  FIRST  LOVE. 

jf.T  \fier  I  u  w  put  to  my  apprenticeship,  having  m;.  )e 
rho  ee  of  the  tailo  ing  trade,  I  had  «  terrible  atoiui-i 

f  *i'f  love.  Never  ihall  I  forget  it.  1  was  growing  up, 
*  ^  iMil,  as  a  willow  wand.  Brawns  to  my  legs 

^"re  '  ere  ""y 

He  jtfectea  to  »how.  The  long  yellow  ba.r  hung  down, 
a  tlai-wig,  the  length  of  my  lantern  jaws,  which 
looked,  notwithstiindmg  my  y.ipne.ss  and  stiff  appetite,  a.  | 
S  eaiing.  and  they  had  broken  up  acquainlancevhip.  My 
blue  jacket  seemed  in  the  sleeves  to  have  picked  a  quar¬ 
rel  with  the  wrists,  and  h.id  retreated  to  a  tait  below  the 
elbows.  The  haunch-buttons,  on  the  contrary,  appeared 
XQ  have  taken  a  strong  liking  to  the  shoulders,  a  httle  be 
low  which  they  showed  their  brightness.  At  the  middle 
ofthebsek,  the  tails  terminated,  leaving  the  wed-wom 
rear  of  my  corduroys,  like  a  full  moon  seen  through  a  dark 
haze,  Ob!  but  I  must  have  been  a  bonny  lad.  My  first 
flame  was  the  minister’s  lassie,  Jesse,  a  buxom  and  for¬ 
ward  quean,  two  or  three  years  older  than  myself.  1 
)i<ed  to  set  looking  at  her  in  the  kirk,  and  felt  a  droll  con- 
laaion  when  our  eeu  met.  It  dirled  through  my  heart  like 
a  dart,  and  1  looked  dow'n  at  my  psalm  book  sheeping 
and  blushing.  Fain  would  I  have  spooken  to  her,  but  it 
would  not  do;  my  courage  aye  failed  me  at  the  pinch, 
chough  .'‘he  whiles  gave  me  a  smile  when  she  passed  me. 
Sbe  used  to  go  to  the  well  every  night  with  her  twa 
•toups,  to  draw  water,  after  the  manner  of  the  Israelites, 
at  gloaming;  so  I  thought  of  watching  to  give  her  two  ap¬ 
ples  which  I  had  curried  in  my  pouch  for  more  than  a 
week  for  that  purpose.  How  she  laughed  when  I  slap- 
pit  tlisin  into  her  hand,  and  brushed  by  without  speaking! 
(ttcod  at  the  bottom  of  the  close  listening,  and  heard  her 
laughing  till  she  was  like  to  split.  My  heart  flap-fiappt  in 
my  breast  like  a  pair  of  fanners.  It  was  a  moment  of 
heavenly  hope;  but  1  saw  Jamie  Groom,  the  blacksmith, 
who  1  aye  jealoused  was  my  rival,  coming  down  te  the 
w  ell.  1  saw  her  give  him  one  of  the  apples;  and  hearing 
kill!  say,  with  a  loud  guffaw,  ‘AVhero  is  the  tailor?”  1 
look  to  my  heels,  and  never  stopped  till  I  found  myself  on 
the  little  stool  by  the  fire-side,  and  the  hamely  sound  of 
Biy  mother’s  wheel  bum-buraming  in  my  lug,  like  a  gentle 
luilaby,  ibUl. 

A  LION  FIGHT. 

Dismovstixg,  for  the  side  of  the  hill  was  almost  preci¬ 
pitous,  1  lead  my  panting  Arab  through  beds  of  myrtle  and 
svery  lovely  and  sweet  smelling  bloom,  to  the  edge  of  a 
ralley,  that  seemed  made  to  shut  out  every  disturbance  of 
■viaa. 

A  circle  of  low  bills,  covered  to  the  crown  with  foliage, 
nirroundcd  a  deep  space  of  velvet  turf,  kept  green  as  the 
siner  lid  by  the  flow  of  rivulets,  and  the  moisture  of  a  pel¬ 
lucid  lake  ill  the  centre,  tinged  with  every  color  of  the 
heavens.  The  beauty  of  this  sylvan  spot  was  enhanced 
by  die  luxuriant  profusion  of  almond,  orunge,  and  other 
•rves.  that,  in  every  stage  of  production,  from  the  bud  to 
tile  fruit,  covered  the  little  knolls  below,  and  formed  a 
bro  id  belt  round  the  lake. 

Parched  as  I  was  by  the  intolerable  heat,  this  secluded 
kaiiiii  ol  the  spirit  of  freshness  looked  doubly  lovely. 
My  eyes,  half  blinded  by  the  glare  of  the  sands,  and  even 
wy  mind  exhausted  by  perplexities  of  the  day,  found  de¬ 
licious  relaxation  in  the  verdure  and  dewy  breath  of  the 
•ilent  valley.  My  barb,  with  the  quick  sense  of  animals 
icriiKtomed  to  the  travel  of  the  wildermiss,  showed  lier 
del.gbt  by  playful  bouiidings,  tlm  prouder  arching  of  her 
tieck.  and  the  hrightei  glancing  of  her  bright  eye. 

‘Here,’  thought  I,  us  I  led  her  slowly  towarde  tlie  deep 
descent,  ‘would  be  the  very  spot  for  the  innocence  that 

•d  not  tried  the  world,  or  ure  philusophy  that  had  tried 


it,  and  foimd  all  vanity.  Who  could  dream  that,  within, 
the  borders  of  this  distracted  land,  in  the  very  hearing,  al-' 
moot  .vithin  the  very  sight,  of  the  last  miseries  that  man 
could  inflict  on  man,  there  was  a  retreat  which  the  foot  of' 
man,  perhaps,  never  yet  defiled;  and  in  which  the  calami- 1 
ties  that  atflict  society  might  be  as  little  felt  as  if  it  were 
.iiiung  the  Stars  r 

A  violent  plunge  of  the  barb  put  an  end  to  my  specula¬ 
tion.  dhe  exhibited  the  wildest  signs  of  terror,  snorted 
and  strove  to  break  from  me;  then  fixing  her  glance  keen¬ 
ly  on  the  thickets  below',  shook  in  every  limb.  But  the 
scene  was  tranquillity  itself;  the  canieieon  lay  basking  in 
the  sun,  and  the  only  sound  was  that  of  the  wild  doves 
niurinuriiig  under  the  broad  leaves  of  the  palm  trees. 

But  my  mare  still  re.sisted  every  effort  to  lead  her 
downwards,  her  ears  were  fluttering  convulsively,  her 
eyes  were  starting  from  their  sockets;  I  grew  peevish  at 
the  animal’s  unusual  obstinacy,  and  was  about  to  let  her 
sufl'er  thirst  for  the  Jay,  when  my  senses  w  ere  paralyzed 
by  a  tremendous  roar.  A  lion  stood  on  ihe  summit  wiiirb 
I  had  but  just  quitted.  He  was  not  a  do/.eii  yards  above 
iny  lie.id,  and  Ins  first  spring  must  have  carried  me  to  the 
bottom  of  the  precipice.  The  barb  burst  away  at  once.  1 
I  drew  the  only  weapon  1  had,  a  dagger,  and,  hopeless 
as  e.-icupe  was,  grasping  the  tangled  weeds  to  sustain  iiiv 
footing,  awaited  the  plunge.  But  the  lordly  savage  pro¬ 
bably  disdained  so  ignoble  prey,  and  continued  to  tliej 
summit,  lashing  his  sides  with  his  tail,  and  tearing  up  tbe| 
ground.  He  at  length  stopped  suddenly,  listened,  as  to! 
some  approaching  foot,  and  then  with  a  hideous  yell 
sprang  over  me,  and  was  in  the  thicket  below  at  a  single 
bound. 

The  whole  thicket  w'as  instantly  alive;  the  shade  which 
[  had  fixed  on  for  the  seat  of  unearthly  tranquillity,  wa  an 
old  haunt  of  lions,  and  the  mighty  herd  were  now'  roused! 
from  their  noon  day  slumbers.  Notliing  could  be  grander  | 
or  more  terrible  than  this  disturbed  majesty  of  the  forest 
kings.  In  every  variety  of  savage  passion,  from  terror  to| 
fury,  they  plunged,  and  tore,  and  yelled;  darted  through  j 
the  thicket,  rushed  up  the  hills,  or  stood  baying  and  roar-  j 
ing  defiance  against  the  coming  invader;  the  nuiiibers  w  ere ' 
immense,  for  the  rareness  of  shade  and  water  hud  gather- 1 
ed  them  fiuni  every  qiiartor  of  the  desert. 

While  1  stood  clinging  to  my  perilous  bold,  and  fearful 
of  attracting  their  gaze  by  the  slightest  inoveiiieiit,  the 
source  of  the  comiiiotiua  appeared,  m  the  shape  of  a  Uo- 1 
man  soldier  issuing  spear  in  hand,  through  a  ravine  at  the  | 
further  side  of  the  valley.  He  was  palpably  unconscious!: 
of  the  formidable  place  into  whicli  he  was  enuring;  and; 
the  gallant  clamour  of  voices  through  the  hills,  showed 
that  he  xvas  followed  by  utheis  us  bold  and  unconscious  of| 
their  danger  as  himself.  ! 

But  his  career  soon  closed;  hi»  horse’s  feet  bad  scarcely  | 
touched  the  turf)  when  a  lion  w  ae  fi.xed  with  fangs  and , 
claws  on  the  creature’s  loins.  The  rider  uttered  a  cry  of  j 
horror,  and,  for  the  instant,  sat  helplessly  g-'ziug  at  the 
open  jaws  behind  him.  I  saw  the  lion  gathering  up  Ins 
flanks  for  a  second  bound,  but  the  soldier,  a  figure  of  gi¬ 
gantic  strength,  grasping  the  nostrils  ot  the  monster  w’ith 
one  hand,  and,  with  the  other,  shortening  his  spear,  drove  j 
the  steel,  at  one  resistless  thrust,  into  the  lion’s  forehead.  | 
Horse,  lion,  and  rider  fell,  and  continued  struggling  togeth-, 
er. 

In  the  next  moment,  a  mass  of  cavalry  came  thunder¬ 
ing  down  the  ravine.  They  had  broken  off  from  theii 
march,  through  the  accident  of  rousing  a  straggling  lion, 
and  followed  him  in  the  giddy  ardour  of  the  chase.  The 
sight  now  before  them  was  enough  to  appal  the  boldest 
intrepidity.  The  valley  was  filled  witli  the  vast  herd 
retreat  was  impossible,  for  the  troopers  came  still  pouring 
in  by  the  only  pass,  and  from  the  sudden  descent  of  the 


filcn,  horse  and  man  were  rolled  hexJ  foremost  tmoo;;  the 
lions;  neither  man  nor  monster  couW  retreat.  The  conUict 
was  horrible,  and  the  heavy  spears  of  the  legionaries 
plunged  through  bone  and  brain.  The  lions,  made  m..ro 
rtinous  by  wounds,  sprang  upon  the  powerful  horses  and 
tore  tilt  in  to  the  ground,  or  flew  at  the  troopers’  throats, 
and  srusbed  and  dragged  away  cuirass  and  buckler.  The 
valley  was  a  struggling  heap  of  human  and  savage  battle, 
man,  lion,  and  charger,  writhing  and  rolling  in  agonies,  till 
their  forms  were  undistinguishable.  The  groans  and  cries 
of  the  legionaries,  the  screams  of  the  mangled  horses,  and 
the  roars  and  bowlings  of  the  lions  bleeding  with  the 
sword  and  spear,  tearing  the  dead,  dartmg  up  the  sides  of 
ihe  bills  in  terror,  and  rushing  down  again  with  the  fresh 
thirst  of  gore,  b.iflled  all  conception  of  fury  and  horror. 

But  man  was  the  conqueror  at  last;  the  savages,  scared 
by  the  .spear  and  thinned  in  then  numbers,  made  a  rush  in 
one  body  towards  the  ravine,  overthrew'  every  thing  in 
their  way,  and  buret  from  the  valley,  awaking  the  dcatr' 
for  many  a  league  with  their  roar. 

Ttit  Bfme  of  tfjr  Ancient  fRarinrr. 

PART  THE  THIRD. 

“There  pass’d  a  weary  time.  Each  throat 
Was  parch’d,  and  glaz’d  each  eye. 

A  w'eary  time!  a  w'eary  time! 

How  glaz’d  each  weary  eye! 

When  looking  westward,  1  beheld 
A  soinutliing  in  tlie  sky. 

At  first  it  seem’d  a  little  speck. 

And  then  it  seem’d  a  mist: 

It  mov’d  and  mov’d,  and  took  at  last 
A  certain  shape.  1  w  ist. 

A  speck,  a  mist,  a  shape,  1  w  ist! 

And  still  it  near’d  and  near’d: 

And  as  if  It  dodg’d  a  water  sprite. 

It  plung’d  and  tack’d  and  veer’d. 

With  throat  urislak’d,  w  ith  black  lips  bak'd. 

We  could  nor  laugh  nur  wail; 

Through  utter  drought  all  dumb  wo  stood! 

I  bit  my  arm,  I  suck’d  the  blood, 

Aud  cried,  ‘A  sail!  a  sail!’ 

With  throat  unslak’d,  with  black  lips  bak’d. 

Agape  they  hoard  me  call: 

(iramercy!  they  for  joy  did  grin, 

.And  all  at  once  their  breath  drew  in. 

As  they  w'era  drinking  all. 

‘l^ce!  see!’  I  cried,  'she  tacks  no  more* 

Hither  to  work  us  w  eal; 

Witlioiit  a  breeze,  wiiliout  a  tide, 
tSIic  studdies  with  Upright  kcell’ 

The  western  wave  was  all  a-flainc. 

The  day  was  well  nigh  donnl 
Almost  upon  th«  westorn  W'ave 
Rested  the  broad  bright  sun; 

When  that  strange  shapn  drove  suddenly 
Betwixt  us  and  the  sun. 

And  straight  the  sun  was  fleck’d  with  bars, 
(Heaven’s  mother  send  ut>  grace!) 

As  if  through  a  dungeon-grate  he  peer’d, 

With  broad  aud  burning  face. 

Alas!  (thought  I,  and  my  heart  beat  leud) 

How  fast  she  nears  and  nearsl 

Are  those  ker  sails  that  glance  iM  the  saO) 

I  lake  lesUes*  gsMaEaciar! 
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Are  llio^e  h'r  rihn  vviiicli  the  sun  ' 

Dill  ponr,  iii>  ihrouiih  h  unit-’  | 

\n(l  iH  lluit  wtuiuiii  all  lutrffrw?  I 

Is  that  a  Ih'  aTii’  aiul  are  llu  rt  luo? 

Is  Dkaih  that  woiujii’s  mati  ? 

Her  lips  wtTu  pmI,  her  lo'iks  wera  free,  i| 

Her  hi<  ks  were  yelloNv  a>  "old:  ' 

Her  skin  was  as  white  as  lejirosy,  I 

The  Nij;ht-iiiair  l,ii  a  i  h  was  she, 

Who  thicks  man's  hlnod  witli  cold. 

The  naked  hulk  alongside  came,  j 

\iid  the  twain  wi-re  castini'  dice; 

The  ;:anie  |s  done'  I've  won,  I  ve  won' 

Hiioth  she,  and  whistles  thrice. 

^  2ii»^t  of  wind  i-tcrle  np  In  hind 
And  whisiled  ihroiijh  his  hone<: 

Throiiph  till'  holes  of  his  eyes  .niid  the  lioh*  ol  his 
month, 

Half  whistles  and  luirirroans. 

I 

Tlif*  sun's  rini  difts:  the  stars  rii-li  out: 

At  one  strida  coiiiex  the  dark; 

With  tar  heard  ulii-pi-r,  o'er  the  '^c:t, 

OlF  shot  the  specire-hark. 

W’c  listen'd  and  look'd  sideways  uj  ’  '! 

Fear  .at  my  heart,  as  at  a  ciip, 

M»  life  hlood  s»;em'd  to  sijd 

The  .1  ars  were  dun,  .md  ihn  k  the  ni"iit. 

The  *i<  i  r“m  in’s  tare  hy  ins  lamp  e!«  im'd  r. ’.site; 
Fioin  'he  sails  llie  dews  did  drip — 

T  II  cloinhe  allow  the  OJsU'rii  har 

The  horned  tuoon,  w  ith  one  hriglil  star  , 

Within  the  nether  tip. 

One  after  one,  hy  ilic  star-do""'d  iiioow  ' 

Too  (|iiiek  for  "ro.in  or  si^h,  j 

Faeh  turn’d  his  lace  with  .a  yha«tly  pane, 

And  curs'd  me  w  ith  Ins  eye. 

Four  times  fifly  liviti"  men. 

(.\nd  I  heard  nor  si^li  nor  "roan)  I 

With  heavy  tliimip,  a  lifeless  Iniiip,  { 

They  dropt  don  none  by  on*'. 

I 

The  souls  did  from  their  bodies  fy,—  j 

Thi-y  lied  to  lihss  or  wo' 

\iid  every  soul,  it  pass'd  me  bv,  j 

l.iko  the  will/,  of  niv  <  ko-.s.|iow!''  i 

f  Ti>  ht  conftn’int.  }  I 


VARIETV. 

A  UTIMAN'S  rOMilirF:. 

There  is  not,  in  the  \\  lioio  ranee  of  iniisic.al  cornhina-  , 
nations,  a  sweeter  lom  d  iiistriinieiit  than  the  ton<;iic  of 
noiinan.  w  lieu  out  of  tin:  aliuiiHaiice  of  a  heart  of  gentle*  i 
•esi,  alVeriion  and  devotion  to  the  quiet  duties  that  coiisti-  j 
lute  iho  loveliness  of  the  sex,  it  speaketh  thesoothings  of  ; 
•mideriiess  to  a  wonndeil  spirit,  the  softened  chasleiniic  of; 
reproof  to  the  wayward,  the  in.sjuiation  of  fortitude  to  the  ! 
disheartened  ami  ditViises  the  gl  nltiess  of  a  joyous  and  ill-  ' 
n>  cent  spirit  around  the  e'nrmed  circle  of  its  iweet  and 
doliciite  intliienoc. — Miit,  reverse  the  picture,  and  the  eut- 
An"s  o.  a  siiiirl  nortli-ea-ter,  with  the  avcompauiment 
•f  i  li.nl  storm,  a  shower  of  aqua  fortis  upon  the  most  deli- 
♦  •e  ori  ui  of  sense,  the  evniplnuiy  of  a  hundred  thousand 
•puidied  Factory  in  full  atinn,  ilie  cru-hing  of  ;in  exquisite 
nerved  grinder  at  the  moment  the  appdiiiig  instrument 
ahps  f.oiii  Its  cruel  hold,  “.ua  mg  harsh  thunder,”  and — 
IB  ehort.  any  tiling  the  iin.iginaiion  can  eonceiTe  lu  the 


1  wav  of  torture  .ind  horrible  discord,  is  fender,  foiiehiii", 
j  Jiiid  p.iilii'tM*  ronr^»Hrrd  to  the  nihh  uf  a  toniixi^anl  s  tongue  '* 
|!  propcileil  hy  the  tempests  and  w  hiilwmd  of  passion!  || 
Not  that  we  me. in  to  exonerate  the  men  from  their  full  | 
shiie  of  the  elaiiii — not  we. — .'tome  of  them  (as  many  as  || 
Mill  |de  ise,  ladie-!)  are  .as  rough  as  a  (ireenland  hear,  as  i| 
'(  p'ovokiii"  as  the  toolh-aclie,  as  dogged  as  a  iiiiile,  uiiseem-  h 
■  Iv  as  «w me  .and  hnilal  a.s  a  Turk  to  the  gentle  sex  wliom  •[ 
heaven  ordained  them  to  shelter  and  proteet.  jj 

I  HKXKFIT  OF  ItFlM;  A  MASON.  r 

j  F'or  iiie  triiUi  of  the  following  .imedote,  says  the  IJoston  . 
j  Tunes,  we  will  voue.li.  It  v\  as  rel  ited  to  ns  hist  W’inter  :t 
I  hy  an  old  genileiii  in,  one  of  the  party  eoiieeriied. 
j  “i  was,  said  the  veiieralde  man,  a  e.iptain  in  the  revo-  !, 
'  lution  iry  army  and  once  c  uiie  iic  ii  l-isuig  my  life.  While  |j 
jenrainped  m  the.  interior  of  .\ew-Vork,  my  colonel  order-  jj 
led  me  wi  ll  a  detaclimunl  of  thirtv-t'.vo  men,  out  on  a  j 
.coni  for  liidiiiis.  We  marched  twelve  miles  w  ithout  I 
j  mteiruptioii.  Ihit  when  uithiii  six  miles  of  old  Scliolia-  jl 
ijrie,  we  fell  III  with  a  body  of  tluee  luiiidred  savages.  |i 
Kefore  we  could  make  good  our  retre.it  we  were  diseov- jj 
ered,  and  wilh  deniomae  yells  they  eonimeiiced  an  at- |i 
tai  k.  For  three  hours  our  little  hand  fought  with  despe-  |i 
|r  iiioii.  Kill  wli  It  could  a  h.uidfiil  of  iii>'n  etfect  against  a  II 
I  host?  Xiiueetn  of  Illy  det.iehiiient  were  killed,  nine  es-  jl 
je aped,  and  iiiV'elf  and  two  others  were  taken  prisoners.  |j 
I  \  lomieil  of  war  was  held  hy  the  .avages,  the  result  of 
I  n  liieh  WHS  that  we  <-hould  be  burnf  at  tlit  slalie.  \  large  I 

II  * 

fire  was  made,  our-elves  stripped  naked,  .and  every  tiling  ■ 
prepared  for  the  execution  of  the, r  horrid  piirposi-.  At  || 
I  that  moment  their  chief,  who  had  been  on  the  field  of  ; 
I  battle  to  attend  to  the  w  oiinded,  arrived.  It  was  Kraiidt,  || 
'I  a  w  arrior  famous  in  the  annals  of  the  revolution.  He  had  jj 

’  been  in  F.ngl.ind,  w  here  he  received  an  education.  He 'i 
1 

ijh.id  also  been  iiiit  ated  in  the  mysteries  of  free-inasoiiry .  | 
j|This  I  knew.  I,  loo,  was  u  iiiusoii.  Tliese  cireiimstan.  j 
I  ces  stood  between  me  and  a  drcadl'ul  deutli.  Ilojie  ro- jj 
I  animated  my  de^pondlllg  svuil.  Hi.  fierce  eye  glanced  j| 
'  upon  me  as  wo  passed.  Now,  if  ever,  was  fhe  time  for  jj 
I  effort.  1  signed — and  was  iiinlci'stood  ?  The  eh.ified  It- 1 
on  was  calmed — s;iva"e  vengeance  gave  place  to  liroih- j 
erly  alTt  ctinn.  Ho  interposed  in  my  lielialf,  and  hv  lies  I 
'  iiitliience  and  aiitliority  saved  me  and  my  eompaiuon. ! 

I  from  the  awful  agonies  <d‘  an  aulo-tla-ft.  We  were  eai- ' 

!  riial  through  the  wilderness  to  fliiehec,  where  we  werej 
tan.omed  ami  permitted  to  return  to  oui  fnetids,  having' 

•  fieeu  afisent  three  years.  Throughout  the  whole  of  my  j 
j  captivity  Kraudt  continued  an  unwavering  friend.”  |l 


1.0  VK.  ij 

W  'e  Inve  often  been  amused  in  witnessing  the  sort  of  j 
lore,  which  is  prevalent  aiiiong  ii<:  we  have  seen  many  a  ji 
young  man,  possessed  of  a  good  mind,  almo-t  crazy  for  !i 
some  young  lady  who  was  ‘  not  roiiiarkahle  for  her  wit, 
beauty,  or  accomplishments;'’  and  in  ascertaining  the  j 
cause  of  his  deini  iin,  or  deep  love,  have  fuuiid  ih  it  it  pro-  ! 
ceeded  from  the  prospect  id*  a  little  wealth,  which  some 
day  or  other  might  fall  to  him,  eoiiM  he  he  so  fortunate  as  | 
to  obtain  the  pretended  object  of  his  atfections.  But 
there  are  others  who  liave  a  dilfereiit  fancy,  who  seek  for  j 
be  iiity;  au.l  unless  a  young  lady  he  truly  handsome,  she 
(  rtiiiiot  be  considered  as  worthy  of  their  attention,  even  if 
.-he  he  possessed  of  ail  the  other  requisite  qualifications 
to  in. ike  life  happy,  suid  render  it  endearing.  It  is  upon 
these  considerations,  that  we  can  account  for  the  many 
unhappy  marriages  which  oc  cur  at  present;  and  we  pity 
that  man  who  binds  him-elf  fui  life  to  a  rich  man’s  daugh¬ 
ter,  With  the  expect. itiuii  of  receiving  a  handsome  fortune, ; 
when  b«  hnda  that  “Old  ftloKTCAnr”  has  claims  for  | 


tw'ire  ths  amount  of  it:  and  we  ah  o  pity  him  w  ho  inarri«B 
for  hc-uuty,  when  he  sees  that  beauty  fade,  and  when  the 
vi'ry  object  for  which  he  married,  ce.ises  to  form  his  love 
or  atrectiun.  Kttniiig  City  (JazrUt. 

How  to  tell  a  good  huslmud — A  few  days  since  a  gen¬ 
tleman  from  the  gr»  cn  sod  was  engaged  in  loading  hw 
cart  with  hoards  winch  had  recently  been  drawn  f',,in  a 
raft,  and  had  placed  his  leirse  in  a  position  which  rendered 
it  difiieult  to  p.iss;  two  girls,  one  of  them  .a  smding  i'.ttle 
gipsey,  not  liking  the  cih-triietion.  turned  the  horse  oiu  of 
the  way — l*al,  who  at  that  nioniont  was  tottering  under 
the  weight  of  a  heavy  plank,  burst  forth  with  avollev  of 
abusive  language,  when  this  smiling  fair  stri'lchiol  forth 
her  finger  and  exclaimed,  “/’(/  bet  a  iloll'ir  mta  lelii/i  mur 
icije."  Fliila/li  l^Jna  Auruea. 

A  Sea  Itall. — .\n  liisliinan,  who  served  on  hoard  a  man 
of  war  III  the  capacity  of  a  waiter,  was  selected  hv  one  of 
tin-  olhcc  r.s  to  h  ill!  in  .1  tow-line  of  cmisidr  rahle  Ifciigih, 
which  was  towing  over  the  tafrail.  After  rowsing  in  for¬ 
ty  or  fifty  fathom,  w  Inch  had  put  his  patieiiro  severely  to 
proof,  .IS  w  ell  p  every  mii-cle  of  his  arms,  he  miilierid 
to  himself,  “Sure,  it’s  as  long  as  to-day  rind  to-nioirovv! 
It’s  a  good  week’s  work  for  any  five  in  the  ship!  Bad 
luck  to  the;  arm  or  U'g  it  will  leave  to  me  at  last — What, 
more  of  it  yet!  Heh,  murder!  the  na's  mighty  deep  to 
he;  sure!”  .After  eontinuiii"  in  a  similar  strain,  and  con¬ 
ceiving  there  was  little  proli.ihility  of  the  completion  of 
his  labor,  he  suddenly  stopped  short,  and  addressing  the 
officer  of  the  watch,  e.xchiinied,  “Bad  manners  to  nie,  sir, 
if  1  don’t  think  soniehody’s  cat  ojj  the  ot/u  r  end  of  ill’ 

length  and  Itreojltli. — During  the  late  assizes  at  I.cn- 
c.iater,  a  man  who  appeared  to  h  ive  ins  ‘beer  on  hoard.' 
w  as  staggering  along  Market  street  when  g  friend  accos- 
I  ted  him  with, ‘Well  neighbor,  tiow  far  a  re  you  going  now" 

I  — ‘Only  to  Skirtori,’  rejdied  ilie  jolly  fe  llow  .  ‘W  hv,  di»t 
IS  rather  a  long  way  for  you,’  said  his  fVieiid.  ‘t>,  It.mg 
it,’  replied  our  hero,  hiceup|iing,  i  don’t  mind  the  length, 
It’s  the  breadth  tliat  bothers  me.’ 

.An  lri..hman,  who  some  lime  ago  was  commifteil  to 
Knustsford  House  of  Coriec  timi  for  a  misdemeanor,  amf 
seritenc»*cl  to  work  on  the  tre  id-w  heel  for  a  month,  obser¬ 
ved,  at  the  expiration  of  his  task,  “what  a  great  dale  of 
fatage  and  lirotheration  it  would  hive  savc;d  us  poor  crea¬ 
tors  if  they  h.cd  hut  invented  it  to  go  by  .steam,  like  all 
other  wafi'i  mills;  for  burn  me  if  1  have  not  been  going  up 
stairs  for  this  four  weeks,  but  never  could  re.ich  the  cham¬ 
ber  door  at  all,  .it  all.  Bristol  (  H.  1.)  SLir. 

•A  JvcKsos  Rer.i.. — .A  geniiiiie  Hihe>niian  said  “by  th« 
powers  an  I  hope  (jiiioral  Jackson ’ll  be  President  an  I 
hope  Ad  ims  wou’f.”  “Why,  niy  good  fellow,  do  you  say 
so?”  ‘*()h!  fifh  an  he’s  just  sich  a  wild  fighting  Irish¬ 
man  as  myself — Och,  my  honey,  you  may  look  wild  if  voo 
like,  hut  his  an  Irishman,  he  was  ounly  tica  years  in  this 
country,  ichenht  teas  born.” 

I  A  person  called  upon  a  comb  maker,  who  was  then  at 
jWork,  to  let  him  know  ho  was  draw  n  for  the  militia;  “I 
lon't  cure,”  answered  the  conib  maker.  “1  am  too  y  oung 
[for  service.”  “'roo  young  and  about  thirty!  What  do 
jyou  mean?”  “No  matter  for  that,”  rejoined  the  comb 
m.ikor,  “1  can  swear  that  1  am  now'  cutting  my  teeth.” 

A  young  lady,  married  to  a  very  wild  spark,  who  had 
made  away  with  a  plenlifol  estate,  and  w  as  leduriicf  to 
some  straights,  said  very  innocently  to  lum  one  d.iy,  ‘•.>ly 
dear,  I  want  some  sliifts sadly.  “Zounds,  .M  id  m.”iejtied 
he,  “how  can  that  be,  when  we  make  nomanjr  every  dayP 
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Iiiiii  tli.il  i!*'*-'*  I”  requisite.  In  |  me,  ami  1  inuot  endeavour  to  execute  it.  ludeed,  my  dear  ,j  lietl.  I  xuppuiie  her  i«rreamm(»  telclu  d  the  gentleman  I* 

^  *  1  li  e  a  tfood  deal  of  moiiev:  tidlv,  a  good  deal  of  j  girl,  you  ahuuld  not  look  ro  pale  and  Korrowful.  when  von  ||  iiia  senaoe,  for  he  opened  hm  evet.  and  looked  at  her  h* 

the  tirsi  pin  •  «  _ _ r..ui..  I  i,— . ..1.  ,.l,l  . . r.. . . . !  _..i  i  . i  . . . .  i  l.’.  ...  . 


'  •  ■  tillv,  a  good  cause;  4tldv,  u  good  attonicy;  Tithly, !  know  how  much  it  would  delight  your  friends  to  sec  you  j  wild  and  fierce,  that  I  think  he  mu>t  b«  crazv  toO.  and 

^ '.Viouiisi  l;  diiily,  good  evidence:  7lh!y,  a  good  jury;  appear  happy.  1  am  suiv  it  is  but  to  make  an  etfort,  and  i|  he  raid,  (lra«  ions  Hod !  it  »«  Julia!— and  then  he  fainted 
‘'■hi  aiiood  iiulgc;  and  !»lhly.  good  luck.— £rtv.  ru/t.  the  uadnesa  that  prcya  on  your  spirits  would  soon  wear,  agiin.  lie  had  just  come  to  life  tlie  ierond  time,  when 


hi  a  good  judge;  and  Shtilv,  good  lucK. — raji.  me  bauiiesa  iiiai  preys  on  your  spiriis  wouiu  soon  wear,  agim.  lie  liaa  just  come  to  lite  tlie  •erond  time,  when 

.11..;,  s  - -  j 

'  i  came  out  to  open  the  door  for  you.  Will  you  step  in, 
Mr.  Rogers  returning  home  one  night  la.st  week,  on  Agnes,  “he  jests  at  scars  that  never  felt  a.  imd  try  to  comfort  the  poor  girl,  while  I  get  something 

toot,  beard  one  ol  the  Inspectors  of  the  watch  rating  anj  ^oynd.”  You  must  be  placed  in  iny  situation,  before  ij  warm  for  the  gciitleiuan  to  drink?" 

Ifidi 'vaiclitiiaii  who  h.id  tailen  into  the  gutter  in  a  state  |  yyy  can  possibly  judge  of  its  bitterness.  When  I  think  !  “.Vssi>t  me  to  rise,  good  w  om-rn,"  said  the  w  oundra 


ofiiitoMcation.  t  be  so  harsh  .M.  Inspector  said  richly  were  my  noontide  trances  hung  ''str.uiger.  as  .>lrs.  Maunders  returned  to  the  room  where  he 

K-igers,  “he  is  doing  us  uty,  le  is  aC-ro  in^.  .  With  gorgeous  tapestries  of  pictured  iov.s,  i,  lay,  followed  by  Agnes  and  .Medora,  whose  entrance  he 

Joy  behind  joy,  in  endless  perspective;  !  •"'!  seem  to  regard. 

Til  L  E.MERALDs _ _  And  then  compare  them  with  my  present  blighted  lot,  my  |i  “Julia,  .io, treat  Julia !"  he  exclaimed,  as  ha  citaped  tha 

|{ArTIMORK.....rtATURD.\y,  AUGtTST  2,  1828.  {'  hopes  annihilated,  iny  heart  sad  and  isolated  in  the  midst  kiiechng  firm  of  tiie  isolated  girl  to  hia  hosoiii,  “I  hava 

_  _ _  -  ■,  - - - -  ■  ■  —  I  of  friends!  I  feel  weary  of  life,  and  would  glailly  exchange  |  travelled  over  halt  the  kuigduin  in  quest  of  you,  that  I 

V  N»;w  Novi  L  bv  a  I-ady  ok  Baltimore.— We  have)  il  for  tha  peaceful  grave— where  the  miserable  airectioiis  j  might  again  enjoy  some  peacn  ot  mind,  by  making  repara- 
latblv  had  the  pleasure  of  perusing  The  Maniac,  a  new  that  agitated  me  here,  can  ail'ect  me  no  more!”  |  tioii  tor  the  injury  I  have  done  you — and  it  it  thus  I  ftid 

ii.ivfl,  in  niaiiiiscripl,  said  to  be  written  by  a  young  lady  “My  dear  girl  it  is  by  dwelling  on  these  melancholv  j ph’ture  ot  wretchedness  and  despair?  Oh!  I  have 
ji' Baltimore.  We  do  not  know  the  author  of  this  work,  thoughts,  that  you  feed  the  sorrow  we  would  have  you  j  deeply,  cruelly  wronged  you  I — but  whee 

laillier  do  wc  know  her  name — we,  therefore,  may  be  forget.  Be  assured,  Medora,  the  man  who  is  capable  of |j  my '■•*P*-''dancc — when  you  learn  how  much  I 

iaii>idcrcd  unbiassed  in  any  remarks  which  we  may  make  tritliiig  with  your  alfection  is  not  worthy  of  it,  and  you  h  »vo  sutrerad — liow  oAen  through  the  long  and  dreary 
•>n  licr  performance.  There  is  no  work  of  fiction,  except  should  at  least  pretend  that  yon  had  banished  his  image  J  •ngbt.  I  liavc  bowed  prostrate  before  the  throne  ofiucrcy, 
,t  be  an  epic  poem,  so  dilficult  to  accomplish  as  a  novel  from  your  heart.  1  cannot  endure  to  think  that  those  ***  crave  pardon  for  the  woes  i  brought  on  you !  and  how 
er  romance — as  it  requires  such  a  combination  of  powers  lords  of  the  creation,  should  lord  it  over  us,  just  as  if  our  '••■my  cheerless  days,  I  have  endured  cold  and  hunger  m 
'll  a  writer.  It  is  necessary  for  a  novelist  to  possess  happiness  or  misery  depended  only  on  their  movements,  ’‘•'^'“‘'‘h  ot  you,  that  I  might  atone  for  iiiy  guilt,  as  far  as 
IVte,  Iniagin-ation,  and  (Jenius.  The  former,  to  judge  If  Harry  Sommerville  were  to  drop  such  a  hint  to  me,  1  atonement  could  be  made!  you  will— you  mutt  forgive 
nfthe  fitness  of  the  subject,  and  of  the  naturalness  of  the  do  believe  1  should  discard  him  now,  even  on  the  eve  of  me.  .Monster! — villain,  that  I  was,  to  destroy  the  hopes 
' haracters,  as  well  as  of  the  propriety  and  finish  of  the  our  marriage,  though  1  should  die  with  sorrow  iu  six  of  so  much  excellence — of  so  much  beauty  !— Juba,  will 
,^-),o|p_Iinagination,  to  cull  up  ideas  of  wildness  and  beau-  months  after."  you  nut  speak  to  me — will  you  not  say  one  little  word— 

IV— and  (l.  nius,  to  examine,  select  and  execute,  from  the  Arm  in  arm,  the  two  friends  slowly  continued  their  ‘*'?r  c/tM,  iny  love  ! — w  ill  you  not  tell  me  something  of 
iiiibnunded  materials  of  a  generalizing  mind — These  are  walk,  and  earnestly  engaged  in  conversation,  they  had  al-  him?" 

ihe  exclusive  gifts  of  great  w  riters,  eomprcliending  almost  most  reached  the  hauiiet,  before  they  perceived  that  the  Breathless  and  overpowered  by  his  agitation,  the  strait- 
every  other  mental  faculty,  which  can  be  called  into  nc-  sun  was  obscured  by  clouds.  The  horizon  looked  black;  gcr  ^unk  b-ick  on  the  bed  in  a  state  of  exhaustion. 

■ion — .and  it  is  very  rare  that  we  find  them  united  in  one  and  sudden  gusts  of  hollow  wind  whistled  through  the  “Dear,  dear,  what  a  pititul  sight!  subbed  the  syinpa- 
iiidividiial.  The  author  of  the  Maniac,  though  young,  grove,  and  all  nature  indicated  a  coming  storm.  The  sound  tlietic  Mrs.  Saunders;  “why  tis  enough  to  nielt  the  heart 
veenis  to  possess  all  these  powers,  though  not  developed,  of  distant  thunder,  first  awakened  them  to  a  sense  of  their  a  stone,  to  hear  him  talk? 

is  wc  sometimes  find  them  in  niaturc  writers — Her  taste  danger;  and  while  they  paused  to  consider  whether  they  dear  young  ladies  don  t  be  looking  so  wo-begone? 

IS  geiicrallv  very  correct — her  ini  agination  is  chaste,  with  should  seek  a  shelter  iu  the  village,  until  the  storm  was  ;your  sorrowlul  faces  helps  to  make  me  feel  worse.  And 
iiiiicli  vigour— and  slie  undoubtedly  possesses  a  genius,  over,  or  endeavour  to  return  to  the  castle,  before  the  ruin  j  there’s  that  poor  creature  too,  I  d.m’t  believe  she’s  mov cl 
vv Inch  mav,  one  day,  make  her  distinguished  umoug  lieri  began  to  fill,  their  attention  was  arrested  by  tlio  appear-  i  wen  a  linger,  since  she  first  knelt  down  there.  \\  hen  I 
voiiteinporaries.  The  plot  of  her  novel  is  siitlieieiitly  in-  {  ance  of  two  labourers,  supporting  in  their  arms  the  lifeless  gel  tli.jse  plasters  and  bandages  fixed  to  dre-s  the  grntle- 
tric.ite,  to  keep  alive  the  attention  tv)  the  conclusion,  though  I  body  of  a  gentleman.  'I’he  nearest  habitation  was  .Mrs.  I  man  s  head,  I  will  try  to  take  her  to  her  chamber;  I  don  t 
AC  would  like  to  have  seen  a  little  more  shade  to  her  pic-  Saunders’s  cottage,  and  thither  the  peasants  bore  their  j  think  it  will  do  either  ol  them  any  good  to  stay  together; 
■me,  and  more  grouping  in  the  hack  ground.  We  may,  inanimate  burden.  The  rain  now  began  to  descend  m  two  crazy  folks  a  nt  fit  company  for  each  other, 
tmvvevcr,  be  mo.T  fastidious  in  our  taste  than  is  neeessa-  large  drops — Hashes  of  vivid  lightiim.',  darted  at  intervals  I  Agnes  oft’ered  her  assistance  to  tear  the  band.iges  ap  ir*, 
ry.  The  prominent  characters  of  the  storv  are  well  drawn,  |  across  the  firmament — and  the  two  ladies  were  coinpelled  whil'l  Medorx  timidly  walked  to  the  bed  side,  and  taking 
ail. I  .'ire  in  excellent  keeping— hut  we  think  that  their  jier- 1  to  seek  protection  from  the  same  friendly  roof.  T'Jicy  j' hand  of  the  .Maniac,  prevailed  on  her  to  rise  fruuithe  floor. 
<fns  are  hardly  defined  eiioiigli,  to  le.ave  that  impression  tapped  gently  at  the  door,  and  it  was  immeJiaicly  opened  j  The  hapless  Julia  passively  sulTore.l  herself  to  he  led  to 
vii  the  iiieiiiory,  wliicli  is  a  great  charuj  in  such  writings.  I  by  tlie  iiiistrexs  of  the  dwelling.  |  a  seat.  She  was  pale— deadly  pale.  A  chilly  datnpnesi 

As  the  Work  has  not  been  put  into  hands  for  printing,  ill  “We  iiuist  plead  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  good  bedewed  her  forehead  and  she  seemed  unconscious  of 

would  he  unfair  to  let  our  readers  into  the  story — hut  j  dame,  for  this  untimely  intrusion,’’ said  .Me. lora.  every  tiling  that  was  passing  around  her. 

we  shall  take  tlie  hbertv  of  making  some  extracts,  to  show  “  Vou  are  heartily  welcome  at  any  time,  my  sweet  young  '‘Novv  that  s  a  good  girl,  said  .Mrs.  Maunders,  in  an  at- 
Hie  strength  and  gracefulness  of  our  author.  j  ladies,"  replied  .Mrs.  >aunilcrs,  “but  you  have  come  to  see  1  fectiouatc  and  co.ixmg  tmie,  “that’s  a  very  good  girl,  to 

“Agnes  Langlev  had  been  the  chosen  confidant  of  all  1  a  sorry  sight,  just  now;  a  poor  gentleman  was  fetched  |  get  up  so  quietly  when  the  lady  asked  you — see  how  she 
Med.ira's  pleasures,  and  sensibly  shared  in  her  griefs;  she  ii  here  a  little  while  ago.  just  a  short  time  before  you  rap- 1|  stands  by  your  side  and  watches  you,  as  kindly  ts  if  she 

talked  to  her  with  mure  freedom  of  her  uttHchiiU'iit  to  jl  ped  at  the  door,  that  1  am  sorely  afraid  is  dying!  The  j  were  your  own  dear  sutcr.  And  look  there  on  the  bed! 

r)<  liiu-re,  titan  to  any  one  else,  not  even  excepting  her  ij  men  that  fetched  him  t.»lJ  me,  th.it  as  they  were  working  ij  do  you  know  who  he  is?  he  has  been  begging  you  to  for- 

visitr;  tor  they  were  ru-arU  of  the  same  age,  and  bad  |  in  the  field,  he  rode  past,  and  his  hone  was  cutting  a  |  give  him,  as  hard  as  if  he  d  been  begging  for  his  lift, 

t'.rnu  d  a  iniilual  friendship  for  each  other,  and  there  was  j  great  many  pranks,  just  like  all  great  geiitleiiien’s  horses  j  The  .M.uiiac  slowly  moved  her  head,  and  gazed  intently 
t'liiiilariiy  in  their  dispositions  that  invited  confidence.- 1  do,  and  prusentlv  he  tlirowed  him— and  he  struck  his  head  j  on  the  strang.*r,  for  some  minutes.  No  sigii  relieved  her 
fti  eply  oi  f'iipied  with  the  subject  on  which  they  w  etc|  igain-‘t  a  large  stone  in  the  road;  and  when  they  w  ent  to  over-cha  ged  heart — no  tc.ir.inoistcned  her  eye — .i  melan- 
>lH’akiiig,  they  reached  the  grove  before  they  w  ere  con- 1  help  him  up,  the  blood  w.as  ruiiiitiig  down  his  face,  and  he  choly  smile  gradually  dilfu.^td  itself  over  her  countenance, 
•cioiis  of  having  strolled  so  far  from  home.  “I  cannot  I  was  m  a  fainting  fit,  and  so  they  fetched  him  here.  .Alas!  and  turning  to  the  dainit,  slie  said,  “Tell  him,  I  firgive 

'ks.iil,e  to  jou,  my  dear  Agnes,”  said  .Medora,  “the  ahsl  what  a  world  of  trouble  we  live  in  !’’ continued  the  him!" - - she  pronounced  the  last  word,  her  h.ind  feli 

fis'iiiigs  that  crowd  upon  iny  heart  when  1  enter  these  j  dame,  wiping  the  tears  from  her  furrowed  cheeks,  with  |  on  the  bo-soni  of  .Medora— and  her  broken  spirit  lied  te 

Wo.i(l>!  1  he  retiienibr.'uice  of  my  transient  day  dremns of  her  clean  muslin  ajtron.  “.\s  I  was  saying,  voung  ladies,  its  everldBtiiig  home! 

hM’I'iiie,,.  rushes  w  iih  such  force  on  my  sickened  imagi-  they  fetched  iiini  here,  and  hud  him  on  a  bed  in  the  next  We  should  like  to  make  more  extracts  from  the  Maniac 
-•a.ioii.  thill  I  almost  become  bewildered  with  the  retro-  room;  and  as  soon  as  that  poor  crazy  creature,  that  you  —but  we  believe  the  foregoing  will  be  enough  to  show  ns 
*1"”  sent  to  me  to  nurse  and  take  care, of,  lady  .Medora,  as  soon  a  specimen  of  the  work.  We  advise  the  nuilior  to  go  on 

niu,t  not  permit  you  to  talk  in  this  manner,  Medora,”  as  she  got  a  sight  of  his  face,  she  gave  one  of  them  h..r-  i  and  faint  ii  .t.  With  study  and  persevenus  att'.lXUon,  shs 
Agn.js,  “vou  heard  your  uiutiicr's  iniunctioii  to  |  nd  screams,  atjd  fell  down  on  her  kiieen  by  the  side  of  lire  will  be  emuicr.t  atuotig  our  literati* 


'  str.uiger,  as  Mrs.  Saunders  returned  to  the  room  where  bt 
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POETRY. 

FOR  THB  EMKHtI  P. 

THE  SPIRIT  OF  Ml^SlC*. 

Where  is  the  Spirit  of  — wIht*-’ 

Where  the  belmy  dews  till  the  cveiiin;;  nir, 

Where  the  •treamlet  runs  through  tlic  lo\»  ly  /jladc, 
Where  the  lore.r  warhies  his  Hereu-ule, 

Wliile  Beauty  looks  from  h«;t  lattlre  high, 

And  marks  her  love  with  a  tearful  e\e. 

W'here  is  the  Spirit  of  Musie’— w  here t 

Where  the  stream  is  calm  and  the  niooiibcatu's  tail; 

Where  the  echo  wakes  to  eveiy  note 

That  tioata  from  the  lovily  night-hirJ's  throat, 

White  far  uVt  th«-  lake  soft  ruices  an  ell 

From  the  partiiij^  bailee — “home!  fare  thus  well!” 

Where  is  the  Spirit  of  Music? — where’ 

Where  the  daughters  of  (Ireecc  with  fingers  fiir, 
Sweep  over  their  lutes,  while  their  mtire  lay 
EinboldeiiH  the  chief  in  the  battle's  tray; 

Where  the  cry  Rf  the  conflict  fdls  the  air, 

The  Sjiint  of  Music  soars  wildly  there  ’ 

Where  is  th<*  Spirit  of  Music’ — where’ 

Where  the  planets  sing  in  the  regions  rare; 

Where  the  wind-gods  kiss  the  rippling  wave. 
Where  the  thiindirs  ndl  and  the  tempests  rave; 

But  where  doe*  the  Spirit  of  Music  sip 

Uer  sweetest  stores— hut  from  Flla's  lip.  II. 

FOR  Tlir  KMKRVtP. 
f>|-  Atreii’s  sons  I  wish  to  sing. 

(If  Cadmus,  too,  mv  lyre  to  string; 

But  l.ove.  ulone,  niy  lyre  resounds. 

And  l.ove  it  sings  in  merry  rounds. 

Of  lai<>,  I  changed  its  low-sick  strings, 
fleiiencd  the  lyre,  iiut  hIiII  it  sings 
Of  l.o\c,  and  still  defeats  w.lli  ease 
Attempts  to  sing  of  Hercules. 
rareW’rdl.  ye  heroes — all  farewell! 

()f  l.o\K,  alone,  my  lyre  will  tell.  S.  M. 

FRU.M  THE  FALCON. 

COKSM  At  I.. 

A  Dramiitic  Scene. 

Frtii.  Guva!  my  (Jiana!  wc  will  have 
Nothing  hut  halcyon  days;  Oh!  we  will  live 
As  happily  as  the  bees  that  hive  their  sweets, 

And  gaily  as  the  siininier  fly,  hut  wiser: 

I’ll  bo  thy  servant  ever;  yet  not  so. 

Oil!  my  own  love,  diviiiest,  best,  I’ll  be 
Tliy  sun  of  life,  fiiitlitui  tliruiigii  every  season, 

And  tliou  sbdit  be  tiiy  flower  pvreiuiiul, 

My  bud  of  beauty,  my  imperial  rose. 

My  passion  flower,  and  1  w  ill  wear  tlice  on 
My  lu-art.  and  tliou  shall  never  never  fade, 
i  II  l<)ve  thee  mightily,  my  ({ueeii,  and  in 
'riic  sultiy  hours  I’ll  sing  thee  to  thy  rest 
With  niu.iii:  sweeter  than  the  wihl  bird’s  song: 

And  1  will  sweat  tliiiie  eyes  are  hke  the  stars, 

^Tlii  y  ate.  lliey  are,  hut  softer)  andthv  shape 
i me  as  the  vaunt'  d  nymphs  who.  poets  feign’d. 
Dwell  long  ego  m  woods  of  Arcady. 

My  gentle  (ieily!  i  11  crown  thee  with 
The  whitest  lilies  and  then  bow  me  down 
Love’s  uw'ii  idolater,  and  worship  thee. 

And  tlu'U  vilt  then  be  mine’  my  love,  level 
I  low  fondly  will  wc  pass  our  lives  together; 

Aiiil  w  aiiJer,  liemt-Uiik'd,  thro’  the  busy  world 
I'.ike  birds  in  ca.tem  stoi  . 


Gill.  Oil!  you  rave.  I 

Freif.  I’ll  be  a  miser  of  thee:  watch  the#  ever: 

At  morn,  at  noon,  at  eve,  and  all  the  night.  j 

We  will  have  clocks  that  with  their  silver  chime 
Shall  measure  out  the  moment.*:  and  I’ll  mark  j 

The  tune,  and  keep  love’s  pleasant  calendar. 

To-day  I’ll  note  a  smile:  to-morrow  how 
A'oiir  bright  eyes  spoke— how  saucily;  and  then 
Kecord  a  kiss  pluck’d  from  your  currant  lip. 

And  s.iy  how  long  ’twas  taking;  then,  thy  voice, 

As  rich  as  stringed  harp  swept  by  the  winda 
In  autumn,  gentle  as  the  touch  that  falle 
On  serenader’s  moonlit  instruineiit — 

Nothing  shall  pass  unheeded.  Thou  shall  be 
My  household  goddess — nay  smile  not,  nor  shake 
Backwards  thy  clustering  curls,  incrsduloua: 

1  swear  it  h-’II  be  so:  it  shall,  niy  love. 

Gill.  AA’hv,  now’  thou’rt  mad  indeed:  mad. 

Fred.  O.i!  not  so.  . 

There  w’as  a  statuary  once  who  lov’d 
.And  worshipped  the  white  marble  that  he  shaped; 

Till,  as  the  story  goes,  the  Cyprus’  queen, 

Or  some  such  line  kind-hearted  deity, 

Toucli’d  the  pale  stone  with  life,  and  it  became 
At  last,  Pygmalion’s  bride:  but  tliee — on  whom 
Nature  had  lavish’d  all  her  wealth  before, 

Now  love  has  touch’d  with  beauty:  doubly  lit 
For  human  worship  thou,  thou — let  me  pause, 

My  breath  is  gone. 

Gin.  With  talking. 

Fred.  AVith  delight. 

But  1  may  worship  thee  in  silence,  still. 

Gia.  The  evening’s  dark;  now  I  must  go:  farewell 
Until  to-morrow. 

Fred.  Oh!  not  yet,  not  yet. 

Behold!  the  moon  is  up,  the  bright  ey’d  moon, 

And  seems  to  shed  her  soft  delicious  light  j 

On  lovers  reunited.  Why,  she  siiiiJes,  j 

And  bids  you  tarry;  will  you  diMohov  j 

'I'hu  lady  uf  the  skyT  beware.  | 

Gia.  Farewell.  | 

Nay,  nay,  I  must  go.  ' 

Fred.  We  will  go  together,  ! 

Gia.  It  must  not  be  to-inght;  my  servants  wait 
My  coming  at  the  fisher’s  cottage.  , 

Fred.  Vet, 

.A  few  more  words,  and  then  I’ll  part  with  thee, 

For  one  long  night:  tomorrow  bid  me  come 
(Thou  hast  already  with  thine  eyes)  and  bring 
My  load  of  love  and  lay  it  at  thy  feet. 

— Oh!  ever  while  those  floating  orbs  look  bright, 

Shalt  thou  to  me  he  a  sweet  guilding  light. 

Once,  the  Chaldean  from  liis  topmost  tower 
Did  watch  the  stars,  and  tlien  assert  their  power 
Throughout  the  world:  so.  dear  Giana,  I 
Will  vindicate  my  own  idolatay. 

And  in  the  beauty  and  the  spell  that  lies 
111  the  dark  azure  of  tliy  lovc-ht  eyes; 

In  the  clear  veins  that  wind  thy  neck  beside, 

’'Fill  in  the  white  depths  of  il.y  bre.ist  tliey  hide, 

And  in  thy  polish’d  fuiehc.''®,  and  thv  hair 

II.M/d  in  thick  iressua  on  thy  shouhlers  fair;  | 

In  liiy  calm  dignity;  thy  modest  sense; 

In  thy  most  soft  and  winning  eloquence;  j 

In  w  Oman’s  gentleness  and  love  (now  bent 

On  me,  so  poor )  shall  he  my  argument.  I 

Th*  gay  Flirtilla  show’d  her  mimic  bnat. 

Amt  tsk’J  blunt  Senso  if ’twere  fashion'd  just. 
“Ma’am,  he  replied,  “in  this 'lis  much  hke  pou;  i 
The  face  is  painted,  and  that  badlf  too." 


TO  THE  RAINBOAA'. 

C  AWPBCt  I.. 

TnnHPiiANT  arch,  that  fill’st  the  skv 
When  storms  prepare  to  p.irt, 

1  ask  not  proud  Philosophy 
To  teach  me  what  thou  art. 

Still  seem,  as  to  my  childhood's  sight, 

A  midway  station  given. 

For  happy  spirits  to  alight 
Betwixt  the  earth  and  heaven. 

Cun  all  that  optics  teach  unfold 
Thy  form  to  please  me  so. 

As  when  I  d/eani  of  gems  and  gold 
Hid  in  thy  radiant  bow? 

When  Science  from  Creation’s  face 
Enchantment’s  veil  withdraws. 

What  lovely  visions  yield  their  place 
To  cold  material  laws! 

And  yet,  fair  bow,  no  fabKng  dreams, 

But  words  of  the  Most  High, 

Have  told  why  first  thy  robe  of  beams 
Was  woven  in  the  sky. 

When  o’er  the  green,  undeluged  earth 
Heaven’s  covenant  thou  didst  shine, 

How  came  the  world’s  gray  fathers  forth 
To  w’atch  the  aacred  sign! 

And  when  its  yellow  lustre  smiled 
O’er  mountains  yet  untrod, 

Each  mother  held  aloA  her  child 
To  bless  the  bow  of  God. 

Methinks,  tiiy  jubilee  to  keep, 

The  first-made  antlioui  rang. 

On  earth  deliver’d  from  tlie  deep. 

And  the  first  Poet  song. 

Nor  ever  shall  the  Muse’s  eye 
Unraptur’d  greet  thy  beam: 

'riitine  of  primeval  prophecy, 

Be  still  the  poet’s  theme. 

The  earth  to  thee  its  incense  yields. 

The  lark  thy  welcome  sings. 

When  glitt’ring  in  the  freshen’d  fields. 

The  snowy  tnushrooin  springs. 

How  glorious  is  thy  girdle,  cast 
O’er  mountain,  tower,  and  town,. 

Or  mirror’d  in  the  ocean  vast, 

A  thousand  fatiioms  down. 

As  fresh  in  yon  horison  dark. 

As  young  thy  beauties  seem 
As  when  the  eagle  from  the  Ark 
First  sported  in  tliy  beam. 

For,  faithful  to  its  sacred  page, 

Heaven  still  rebuilds  thy  span. 

Nor  lets  the  type  grow  pale  M'ith  age, 

That  first  spoke  peace  to  man. 
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